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WI vY. 


For two succeeding }'ears Willoughby and 
Ellinor had re-assumed their usual habits of 
life ; but tli« soon began to feel the effects of 
thoughtless extravagance ; and all the money 
that Ellinor had in her own power was sacri- 
ficed to Willoughby’s plausible persuasions. 

And now the birth of a gild gav<» a nex*" turn 
to Ellinor ’s ideas : she seemed romanticly to 
shut out the world and all society ; the nursery 
became her home, her only resting place ; the 
house, nay almost the town, was ransacked for 
conveniences and comforts for the little uncon- 
scious stranger ; and Willoughby vainly pleaded 
or remonstrated against such unnecessary ar- 
rangements and slavery. In answer to the 
kindest arguments, he was reproached with 
unfeeling forgetfulness of the loss of their first 
voi. II. B 
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child ; and the casual cry of infancy would 
take her from his side, either at meals, or whc 
she had half consented to receive an cxpecte 
etuest at his table Her dress was neglecte 
her accomplishments never resorted to, and t! 
rapid increase of her i Ture often gave rise 
illougliby’s impatient roin. rks and antic' 
fcions of a yet more unbecoming increase of 
once beautiful form. Tbe reign of adminn: 
was indeed over; for the stable foundatioi 
a well-regulated mind had never been the 
curity of their mutual passion. We have se 
Ellinor capricious in her attachmc^its, iinmin 
ful of the purity of her heart’s first vows of : 
fection, disregarding the ties of parental ol 
dience, and risking her happiness solely on t 
exteuior ^f>iptivations of a new and flatten 
lover. Wc have seen Willoughby tlie slave 
beai^, abusing the rites of hospitality and i 
clain:^‘i)f a prior attachment; passion with i 
esteMh, ciyoying only the semblance of domes 
cohort, and contrasting his own ill-appohr 
itablishment with the order and rcgularh > 
lers. 

But had Ellinor been commonly consistei.t 
conduct, €and instead of resenting what she o 
ceivedJiobe unpardonable neglect; had she 
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ceived him with smEes instead of reproaches, 
when the hour of hibi^y had tempted him to 
play the truant ; had she endeavoured to make 
his own home a scene of chttifbrt, and not driven 
him abroad to escapd efiEdish complaints, or 
violence, or tears ; a few more years had not 
brought with them that desolation of happiness 
which too fatally spread around the most direful 
effects. 

EUinor soon became weary of the sameness of 
nursery scenes. The child was nearly a twelve - 
month old, beautiful and healthy as every care 
and attention would admit of. 

0\4* 


infent began to interest his feelings, 
when he had time to think of the ties whicfc 
should have bound him to domestic life. 

EUinor now expected him to be punctual m 
his attendance on her engagements, and to de- 
vote his care and time to vary her pursuits, as 
in the early days of wedded life ; and when she 

experienced daUy disappointments— when, to 

increase her heart-felt chagrin, the pang ot 
jealousy was added to her store of lUs— she 
sunk for a time into the depth of despair, ac- 
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cused Providence of awarding her such a fate,, 
and with mournful and unceasing reproaches - 
ever received and parted from her once adoring 
husband. She wrote to Elizabeth in all the 
rhapsody of grief and despair — “ avowed that 
nothing but a separation could give her peace ; 
that to live to witness such improvoked neglect, 
to he assured that he had become a faithless 
husband, to pass her solitary hours without one 
hope or wish for the future, was a species of 
existence she neither could nor would endure.” 

She also repeatedly wrote to Miss Harring- 
ton, and from her derived but little comfort: 
wholly engrossed with her own concerns, en- 
tangled by the written promise she h^^ * n 

Mr. wuo iiGV/ and then wrote to'^her, 

still imposing the strictest secrecy. Miss Har- 
ringtons interest in the adored friend of her 
heart had rapidly decreased; and an elderly ba- 
ronet of large fortune paying her every marked 
attention, induced her to refuse Ellinor’s oft re- 
peated invitation to town, and to weaiy Sedley 
with the request to return her imprudent pro- 
mise. Sedley had his views for thus keeping 
her in suspense ; his intimacy with Willoughby 
unfortunately proved the cause of many vices 
and follies; and without tracing the progressive 
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steps which led WHlou|^by to the verge of de-» 
struction, another twelvemonth opened with ab- 
solute ruin to his healtibf his peace» and his for- 
tune. 

Mrs. M. from whose arts Willoughby had 
formerly escaped, had become the chere amie of 
Sedley: gaming and every species of dissipation 
were tolerated within the dwelling of tliis un- 
principled woman ; and by sure but slow grada- 
tions, Sedley had led and inured Willoughby 
to ruinous and disgraceful scenes. Through 
inebriation, Willoughby became the passive tool 
of his wary and more experienced companions ; 
and the few moments of intercourse with ElUnor 
generally ended in reproaches and mutual ac^ 
cusation. Still she was ignorant of the extent 
of his vicious conduct; and sometimes tbei threat 
of acquainting her father with the undeserved 
misery she endured, drew from Willoughby the 
promise of reformation. 

The nearest friends and relations of erring 
and misguided man, are, generally speaking, the 
least acquainted with his vices or his follies ; 
withdrawn from their circle, he seeks by decep- 
tion to lull them into a fanc^d security of his 
peace and well-doing. Hence, although letters 
b3 
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and occasional visits from his estimable relatives: 
and friend in the country had occurred, the 
darkest shades in Willoughby’s conduct escaped 
theii- notice : they saw with real concern that 
all was not as it should be ; that Ellinor’s gloomy 
complaints and Willoughby’s gaiety little assi- 
milated; that extravagance was making large 
inroads in their domestic establishment; that 
want of prudence, good-humour, and stability 
of character, were weakening the ties of married 
life; and that the blessing of a lovely infant was 
frequently more a source of contention than 
happiness. Unfortunately, for the last six 
months, a variety of circumstances had pre- 
vented even their limited intercourse ; but each 
party had sufficient conviction of the contrasted 
pursuiis and ideas of happiness which interested 
the minds of Willoughby and Ellinor ; and the 
vain wish, that rational society and domestic 
enjoyments could be preferable, often disturbed 
tlie serenity of a mother’s and a sister’s feelings. 

To the mind of benevolence, there cannot 
perliiips be a more gratifying view than domes- 
tic life well ordered; where superiors endea- 
vour to diffuse joy and comfort to all around, 
where a true sense of religion gives correctness 
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tjo conduct as well as precept, and where the 
obedience of dependents is the result of com- 
mands dictated by consideration and reason. 

The parsonage^ the cottage, and the wider 
domain of the Vincents, practically and daily 
exemplified this pleasing theory. Mr. Dona- 
van’s active benevolence^ and the varied duties 
of his profession, afforded such useful and ho- 
nourable employment to his mind, that he knew 
not the vacuum of an idle hour; and still believ- 
ing the impossibility of loving another object as 
he had loved Matilda, he derived liis most peace- 
ful moments in contemplating their re-union in 
an eternity of bliss, and in imagining that her 
pure and beatified spirit was now the invisible 
witness of his thoughts and actions. Her child 
was his present consolation and his future hope. 
Mrs. Coventry’s maternal care was amply re- 
warded by the health and welfare of the boy ; 
and she often declared, how impossible she had 
thought it to love the young Lord Linden as 
well as she, did her own grand-daughter. They 
were truly a lovely little pair ; and when some 
one casually called .Elizabeth’s child Lord Lin- 
den’s pretty wife. Dona van thoughtfully replied, 
“ Stranger things have happened.” 

Elizabeth herself had already begun her 
B 4 
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system of education. With spirits sportive as 
innocence and health couM inspire, a word or a 
look could render both ihe children docile and 
obedient, by her having ^ined an important 
ascendancy over their mffent minds. She deemed 
a child’s early obedience to earthly parents and 
instructors the best preparation for a cheerful 
obedience to an almighty Father ; and, assisted 
by Mr. Donavan in her daily task, she humbly 
anticipated that time would eventually “ fix each 
generous purpose in the breast of childhood.” 
By method, and a proper estimate of time, her 
increased duties never interfered with her first 
formed plans of useful charity. The village 
school had flourished abundantly— occasional 
superintendance, and order, and regularity, 
combined to afford the children every expected 
benefit. The exterior of all the acljaeent cot- 
tages bespoke the comfort within : the flowers 
bloomed, the cow gave health and nutriment ; 
and those cottagers who by merit and industry 
were enjoying the produce of a little farm, were 
ever tenants, assured of th6 indulgence 

and" assistance of their kind employers and be- 
nefactors in any trying hour of adversity. The 
asylum for the aged poor had proved a most 
^ortaUt blessingj^o many ; tottering age and 
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. second childhood had been “warmed and filled 
and the “ blessing of inany, that had been ready 
to perish,” was feebly hyA devoutly offered at the 
throne of Heaven for the charitable founders of 
each lowly tenement. 

Unquestionably, there arc three or four spe- 
cies of charity so usefol in their extent, so gra- 
tifying in their practice, that an indifferent or 
new observer of this world’s proceedings might 
often be lost in the conjecture, that creatures 
formed for immortality should waste their exist- 
ence in disgraceful pursuits, rather than reduce 
their practice of a professional religion to the 
endeayour to follow His steps “ who went about 
doing good*” 

Would the wealthy timely reflect, that the 
day-dream of worldly enjoyment must have an 
end ; would they once taste of jthe purity and 
lasting satisfaction, untainted by presumption, 
which arise from habitual benevolence ; justice 
and generosity would go hand in hand, and the 
great blessing of individual reformation might 
ultimately disseminate prosperity and peace. 



CHAPTER II. 

Willoughby had progressively yielded to every 
temptation that wary and assiduous companions 
could throw in his way : inebriety led to gaming 
and dangerous connections ; and he was at 
length so encompassed with debts necessarily 
attendant on his way of life, that he had more 
than once seriously thought of leaving the king- 
dom. One shadow of relief he yet grasped at : 
Ellinor had jewels — on the terms they now 
were, he encouraged little hope that she would 
at once yield to his entreaties. How lately the 
time, but a few short years since, a word or a 
look could have influenced her to every gene- 
rous action ; when he himself would have scorned 
to take any undue advantage of her unbounded 
liberality- Now, so despotic were his pecuniary 
embarrassments, so hushed were the pleadings 
of conscience^ that to satisfy the extravagant 
demands of folly, he must stoop to meanness — 
he mu^ dissemble with a wife whom he had past 
red^ption injured. To follow hiih through 
^0lhe gradations of libertinism were a useless 
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and disgusting task. His person and agreeable 
manners had attracted a frail but fashionable 
relative of Mrs. M*s. Every allurement that 
experienced beauty could practise, fatally suc- 
ceeded in estranging Willoughby from rectitude 
and honour ; and fascinated by the variety of an 
artful but intriguing mind, home and Ellinor 
became more insipid and distasteful; and en- 
deavouring to silence the reproaches of an ac- 
cusing conscience, he was daily plunging into 
deeper ruin and distress. 

After a brouillerie with the artful and un- 
piincipled Julia, a paroxysm of wretchedness 
and despondency had suggested the "idea of 
possessing Ellinor’s jewels : he knew all must 
soon be over ; even concealment from Mr. Ons- 
low in a shoi^ time would be useless ; but ei*e 
he embraced the final resolution to letive the 
kingdom, it was necessary to ensure the means 
of doing it with success. 

Dispirited, and really ill in health, be sought 
his ohee respectable dwelling ; and on ascend- 
ing tte stairs he met his child in the nurse’s 
arms, lisping the first prattle of infancy. Na- 
ture throbbed in his bosom^ — and the nurse’s 
hopes, that he thought Miss grown and, im- 
pravedi that slie had first taught her call 
u 6 
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Papa,” adding, “ See, Sir, how Miss Ellinor 
seems to know you,” made him precipitately 
rush into the library ; and reliex'ed by a softer 
indulgence of his feelings, be detemiined to see 
Ellinor, and brave the Worst immediately. After 
removing a few papers from his bureau, and se- 
curing them in his letter-case, he went into the 
room which Ellinor had been chiefly accustomed 
to occupy of a morning. He found her half re- 
clining on a sofa — ^her dress very apparently 
neglected, which, with the screaming of tlu* 
petted child, and barking of her favourite dog, 
rendered Willoughby for #ome moments an un- 
observed spectator of the scene. 

You come in so silently, Willoughby — I 
declare you have quite frightened me.” 

“ One kiss of the child — and now pray send 
her away, and quiet that noisy animal. Ellinor, 
I wish to speak to you seriously.” v 

The unexpected favour of being spoken to 
at all, is really a wonderful event.” 

Ellinor, I am ill in mind and body.” 

And so you are come home to be nursed 1” 
I own 1 have been a great stranger of late.” 
Oh, Willoughby! do I deserve such neglect 
asd expetiemse? But I will not bear it long. 
Bills are pouring in from every quarter-^nd I 



WILLOUGHBY. 


13 

pan scarcely gain credit for a loaf of bread to 
ieed your child with. My father shall know all 
iny miseries. I had a letter from him yester- 
day ; and I am expecting to see Mr. Harcourt 
very soon — Mr. Harcourt, who will see me 
righted — and with him, perhaps, poor Edward 
Onslow, who is just arrived in this country. 
Had I married hhn^ 

Cea6e, Ellinor, such indelicate and useless 
recrimination. We may both have been wrong ; 
and I am about to lay before you a plan which 
may be the means of our mutual relief." 

You know, Willoughby, I am always rea- 
sonable. Give up that deceitful friend, Sedley ; 
for he has indeed deceived poor Louisa Har- 
rington,” And here she was proceeding to nar- 
rate the substance of her late letters, and her 
repentance that she had ever consented to keep 
their attachment secret, when Willoughby, 
pressing his hdud on his forehead, exclaimed, 
“ Oh drive me not to distraction — cease unne- 
cessary recitals, and listen to your ruined hus- 
band." 

I thought it would come to this at last. 
The company you Jiave k^pl had better now 
console and relieve you; for if you mean pecUr 
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niary ruin, you well know you have long been 
master of every shilling I had in my power.” 

Unfeeling woman!” But recollecting him- 
self, he said, “ It is too true, Ellinor.” 

Why don’t you apply to the rich Vincents 
Elizabeth can preach about charity; and all 

there are such pattern characters, that ” 

‘‘ Patience ! But hear me, Ellinor, and per- 
haps for the last time.” Having gained some 
degree of calmness, he endeavoured to work 
upon her feelings, palliating his own conduct, 
assured she knew not the extent of her injuries, 
and added, To save us all from disgrace, to 
save your father the pain of witnessing our mi- 
series, entrust me with those valuable jewels in 
your possession.” 

“ No, never, Willoughby ; I gave my father 
a saeved promise never to part with them — 
they were my mother’s, he said; and — but, 
Willoughby, what is . the matter with youJ” 
Her Screams brought him to himself; and he 
had just the power of arresting her hand from 
pulling the bell, and f£untly exclaimed — 

Ellinpr, we shall be: exposed soon enough. 
If yepwe resolved to withhold the jewels — ^if 
you |re resolved to acquaint your father with 
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wiy late desertion of you, through the inter- 
ference of Mr. Haxcotint — ^why, be it so. I seek 
not to intimidate you at what may be my future 
fate ; but, if repentance should ever assail your 
mind, remember it is yourself alone that has 
doomed us to meet no more.*’ 

He left the room ; biit instantly returning, he 
said, “ Ellinor, I give you one hour to meditate 
on my request and your refusal. I have to 
transact a little business at a neighbouring 
coffee-house : be you decisive, as I will be 
punctual.” A flood of tears came opportunely 
to Ellinor’s relief; and the distress of her once- 
adored Willoughby began to soften the asperity 
of her feelings. Besides, he had, though unin- 
tentionally, alarmed her with fearful apprehen- 
sions of the future. Her father might remain 
ignorant of the destination of the jewels?; and, 
in the usual inconsistency of her mind, she 
thought how dreadful it would be to meet Ed- 
ward Onslow as a deserted and afflicted wife ; 
and recollecdng how often in the fictitious 
scenes she had perused, that a reformed hus- 
band became a most interesting character, she 
determined to look at the jewels, and endea- 
vour to persuade herself heroically to part with 
them. Her want of mind^ of those feelings 
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which spring from either fortitude or Ciiristian 
commiseration, generdily caused Ellinor to act 
from the impulse of the luoment, not from prin* 
ciple, founded on higher motives and proper 
deliberation : she therefore, taking the keys of 
the cabinet, instantly sought the chamber which 
contained the iong-n^giected treasure. With 
childish fancy she even tried on the transparent 
necklace, and apostrophised to every separate 
ornament on the happiness she had only a few 
years back enjoyed, when adorned by such bril- 
liant gems — ^when her face, her figure, her 
dancing, and other accomplishments, were the 
theme of an admiring crowd. Alas ! Wil- 
loughby need not be afraid of my waltzing 
now 1** she exclaimed, as she almost uncon- 
sciously surveyed her form in-an opposite mir- 
ror. But ah she continued, “ if I think of 
what I have suffered — I, who never gave any 
reason for neglect — t shall so think of Wil- 
loughby as he deserves, that these dear diamonds 
will be again replaced in their long hiding place.” 
Then hurrying through the library, her foot 
in contact with a folded paper, which, as 
^V-'arelessly picked up, she discovered was a 
idressed to WiUoughby, the direction in 
d fenude band*»writing. Bursting with 
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curiosity, Ellinor locked lier own dressing-room 
door; and seeing the signature of “ Your fondly- 
attached Julia/’ breathless with impatience she 
perused the whole letor, and was instantly 
aroused to the rage and indignation of well- 
grounded jealousy. The letter was penned in 
all the extravagance of passion-<^in all the ap- 
parent- fondness of deluded and deluding wo- 
man — and ended with tender complaints, as 
they were the world to one another, that other 
ties and avocations should engross the time of 
her adored Wi^QWghhy* 

Ellinor had suspected the faith of Willough- 
by ; but she could not have credited, but from 
ocular demonstration, that a permanent and 
serious connection had been the cause of his 
neglect of Home, 

With wonderful calmness she secured in 
safety the gems which spa^flcled in her hand, 
saying,, No ; they sHeD never shine on the 
brow of infamy- I will return to my father! 
What misery can equal mine ! I will overwhelm 
this guilty man withv reproaches.” And work- 
ing herself up to the highest pitch of indignant 
feelings, she awaited in trembling solicitude the 
promised return of her husband. 

When Willoughby took from his bureau the 
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parcel of letters, kst they should hereafter fall 
into other hands, scarcely knowing on what to 
resolve, and doubting l^lUnor^s compliance with 
his request, this unforl^nate paper fell unseen 
to the ground; great tbterefore was his surprise, 
on meeting her agai^, to find she had reason 
for the torrent of reproaches that issued from 
her lips. He stood the image of despair; nei- 
ther avowing nor contradicting the accusations 
she loaded him with. Hysterical sobs at length 
impeded EUinor’s utterance; and she recovered 
only to declare she would never live with him 
again — she would go to her father.’* 

In all cases of matrimonial discord, even in 
this extreme and criminal one,^ how much vio^ 
lence defeats its own purpose ! how many invec- 
tive^ and reproaches are uttered which ulti- 
mately add to the misery of each contehding 
party ! It may with truth be afiirmed, that gen- 
tleness and forbearance have restored many a 
repentant husband to home and happiness, while 
a contrary conduct had widened the breach, and 
<^wver^ a temporary estrangement into a last- 
ing i^aration ! 

And this, Ellinor, is your final determina- 
tion ! You will not bestow on a ruined husband 
the means of future subsistence.” 
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Had I not been scorned, insulted, forsaken, 
for the despicable writer of this letter, the jewels 
had been yours, Sir; but fly to the wretch who 
has seduced you from ai| innocent wife, and now 
find your comfort there. I defy you to place 
any stigma on my conduct^** 

Stop, Ellinor, nor drive me to distraction. 
This is not an hour to hitve your own merits 
listened to; but, before we part, let me ask, 
and allow your own conscience to answer, wdie- 
ther if, since the first twelvemonths of our mar- 
riage, you have ever endeavoured to make home 
comfortable. Had you received litie with smiles 
on any unforeseen absence — had order and re- 
gularity pervaded* our household — had I met 
with those little indulgences so congenial to the 
sometime harassed mind of man — had .you 
soothed instead of irritated my feelings by con- 
tradiction, when I requested the exertion of 
your superior musical powers — in short, had 
you ever acted like a Woman of sense and feel- 
ing, our present wretchedness might have been 
spared.” , ^ 

And thus, coward-like, you are throwing 
the whole blame on me.” < ' 

No, Ellinor ; I am beyond redemption 
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guilty. It may be cow&td-like to linger, to 
argue, or to recrimini^‘ I must away.” 

Away to Julia, I i^|>pose. Oh, Willough- 
by, that it should ever come to this !” 

Ellinor ! But I will be calm — that it should 
ever come to this, indeed. Farewell.” And he 
immediately rushed out of the house. 

Whilst resentment was the predominant feel- 
ing of Ellinor’s mind, self was the only subject 
of her attention. That she should have been 
slighted, and condemned to pass such wretched 
and solitaxy hours, for the sake of a wicked and 
unprincipled womans thnt she, who had ^ven 
up aU former prospects, and all the fortune she 
had ever possessed, for the sake of one who had 
not a shilling in the world-^fbr one whose ingra- 
titude and deceptive conduct would not admit 
of an excuse — ^nerved her mind with more than 
usual strength 5 and mentally avowing that her 
injuries were past redress, she determined never 
to live with WilI<Uighby again, but to throw 
her^ff on the mercy of her father. Then re- 
^plRing how he at first had opposed the 
IpSon, how he had warned her of the conse- 
quences that might ehsuC from instability of 
mind and haky predilection, and that only 
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ihiough Mr. Harcourt^s interference the mar- 
riage had taken place^ she was overwhelmed 
with despair, and wept in all the bitterness of 
disappointment and sorrow. Still,” she re- 
peated, I will never live with Willoughby 
again. It is too true, as Miss Harrington once 
told me, a wife’s reign over the heart of lier 
husband is but short.” 

And then again she resolved to go to her fa- 
ther, and heroically brave his reproaches and 
Mr, Harcourt’s pity ; for there I can have my 
dear Louisa with me, and on the bosom of 
frieiKlship repose my grief. Poor Mrs. Randall 
too ! I shall see her ; and my sufferings, my un- 
deserved sufferings, will be alleviated. When 
Willoughby comes back, he shall know all my 
resolutions.” . 

Ellinor endeavoured to write to her father — 
the unsteady pen often fell from her hand, and 
resentful feelings and floods of tears alternately 
shook her frame, and brought on the real feeL 
ings of indisposition. After a weeping and rest- 
less night, she again essayed to address Mr. 
Onslow ; and just as she had worked herself up 
to the highest pitch of resentment in endea- 
vouring to detail to him her wretched and for- 
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lorn situation, a knock at the door aroused her 
to the determination (not doubting it was Wih 
loughby) to receive him with dignified resent- 
ment, and proper self-possession and composure. 

But the room-door opened, and Mr. Ilar- 
court entered with a cheerful and greeting 
countenance ; when, on looking at her, and ob- 
serving the great discomfort of all around, he 
started and paused, and could only articulate. 
What am I to think, Ellinor? Mrs. Coventry, 
your husband, your child, or his family — has 
any thing happened to either V\ 

Eliinor, taken by surprise in being thus ad- 
dressed by Mr. Harcourt, for some time vainly 
endeavoured to speak with any degree of pre- 
cision; but when she thought Mr. Harcourt 
could comprehend her forlorn and wretched si- 
tuation, she put the letter just written to Mr. 
Onslow in his hand, and paced the room in rest- 
less agitation./ Mr. Harcourt led her to a seat ; 
and after some necessary inquiries, he said — 

I have known you from a child, Eliinor ; 
and, as your father’s oldest friend, judge what 
are my feelings to see you a prey to despondency 
and grief.” 

You should rather say, Sir, a ptey to the 
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ill-usage and neglect of an unprincipled hus- 
band. Never, sure, were wrongs like mine. I, 
that ever conducted myself ” 

“ I must interrupt you, Ellinor, to remark, 
that this is not the moment to enumerate your 
own virtues. There are generally faults on botli 
sides where parties disagree. Your husband, 
by progressive steps, is led to the brink of ruin. 
Home may not have been always made pleasant 
to him. Y on may not have tmderstood his tem- 
per sufficiently; and r^btit I will not take a 

retrospect of the past-r—it is more the province 
of friendship to warn you of the futui*e. Y^>u 
are the wife of Willoughby Coventry ; nor can 
a husband’s misdemeanors justify your wish for 
a separation, till every means have been tried to 
bring him back to rectitude and reason.” 

“ What! share his attentions with profligacy 
and vice ? Sue for a return of his long-lost re- 
gard, and meanly receive him when tired of the 
ingratitude of the world ! No, Mr. Harcourt — 
never 

I wish I knew in what language best to con- 
vince you, that to return good for evil is the 
command of God, and therefore a positive duty. 
Your husband is at present a weak and erring 
mortal — how know you what gentleness and for- 
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bearance might accomplish ? for, believe me, it 
is far from my intention to persuade you to live 
with him again, if he still pursues the path of 
vice, and neglects you for unworthy connec- 
tions.” 

“ Wliile I am convinced nothing can reclaim 

him, I am resolved 

“ Have you ever tried to reclaim him, El- 
Hnor?” 

Long ago I have given up the hope. Be- 
sides, we are every way ruined — ^in fortune, in 
peace, in every thing 1” 

“ I will see your husband, my dear, and know 
the extent of this ruinous business. He has 
been led astray; but much may yet be done. 
A wife who loves her husband, I should rather 
say who has vowed to love him, and never to 
forsake him, most criminally gives up her share 
of the covenant, who does not first endeavour 
to bring back the mistaken prodigal, and by 
every gentle means to lure him again to happi- 
ness and home, before she deserts him — ^before 
she leay^ him to a fate which may consign him 
to misery both here and hereafter.” 

^;.1VIy dear Sir, I can only say I boast of no 
su5&h mighty power. Willoughby is young — 
and perhaps there is time enough to think of 
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another world when he has sunnounted the 
difficulties of this# I have heard my father say, 
we must all take our chance of another world ; 
so do not terrify my senses about what may or 
may not be true. But pray take me to my fa- 
ther; you can best pre|>iii:e him for* all tliis sad 
business.” 

You have a child, EDinor.” 

** A child, beggared by the conduct of her 
father — dear little soul, she must accompany 
me.” 

“ Your father is not fond of children. A 
boy, indeed, might have been joyfully received ; 
but ” 

“ Oh ! madden not my brain, dear Mr. Har- 
court, by starting imaginary objections. Here 
I must starve, or beg my own bread. In my 
father’s house, every luxury and comfort awaits 
me. 

Only consent to wait a few days, that I 
may see your husband — ^that I may prepare 
Mr- Onslow for the miserable tale, and for your 
reception. You are aware, I suppose, that Ed- 
ward Onslow is now with him.” 

'' I knew he was in this country ; and he has 
too much kindness and delicimy to reflect upon 
a wretched outcast. Oh! had I married him — ” 

VOL. II. c 
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“ Forbear, Ellinor, t0 give utterance to such 
senseless regrets. Excuse my plain dealing; 
but they neither become your situation, nor are 
founded in reason. Recollect, what is past 
cannot be recalled. You have yet to learn that 
Edward Onslow is married, and only left Ame- 
rica on urgent business ; of course, he is anxious 
to return to home and happiness, and will doubt- 
less regard you as a sister. We know his worth — 
command your own feelings, nor fear one un- 
pleasant remark from him.” 

“ Edward Onslow married!” Ellinor could 
only articulate: and Mr. Harcourt vainly en- 
deavoured to tranquillize her mind, and }>er- 
suade her to take time for the consideration of 
future plans. He could not help observing, that 
the same selfishness of character, the same love 
of ea§e and the luxuries of life, which had ever 
distinguished her, now influenced her mind and 
feelings ; and the contrast of Mr. Onslow s hos- 
pitable dwelling with her own deserted house, 
made her resolve to brave all unpleasant feel- 
ings, and to leave M^Uoughby to his deservedly- 
wretched fate. As Mr. Harcourt was more 
and more convinced there was no mind to work 
upon; no consistency of principle on which 
her resolutions and feelings were founded ; no 

6 
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higher source whence she could derive consola- 
tion than the wish of variety, and to fly from the 
more immediate scene of suffering ; he listened 
in silence to her childish lamentations, and gave 
up the hope of bringing her to any reasonable 
-arrangement. The fallacy of Mr. Onslow^s opi- 
nions on the important subject of education, 
and the freedom of his religious sentiments, 
could not fail to occur, while he marked the in- 
stability of Ellinor’s character, and her total 
ignorance of those sacred truths by which 
Christianity supports the mind under the pres- 
sure of any trial or a£3iction. 

Mr. Harcourt inquired after the Vincents, 
and Mrs. Coventry, Ellinor replied, Rest 
assured, my dear Sir, that Jthey wiU find ex- 
cuses for Willoughby^s conduct. They have 
often given me very broad hints in regard to 
management and economy : no doubt, in their 
eyes, I shall be the greater culprit.” 

Mr. Harcourt only answered, How much 
I pity Mrs. Coventiy I'* 

At length it was arranged that Mr. Harcourt 
should set off that night by the mail, and pre- 
pare Mr. Onslow for the perusal of Ellinor s 
letter ; and return to town, i|i order to accom- 
pany her into Somersetshire, she not doubting 
c2 
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that liirf embassy would prove a successful cue. 
l>uring Mr. Harcourt’s absence, as Willoughby 
ceased to molest her, she concluded that the 
unworthy connection he had entered into ab- 
sorbed his whole time imd attention, and con- 
gratulated herself that she had been so resolute 
in her conference with Mr. Harcourt. 



CHAPl'JER III. 

Mr. Donavan, from some imexpected parochial 
business, was obliged to defer his intended 
Journey to town, and he received the following 
incoherent Hnes from hisjwretqhed and deluded 
friend : 

** Ere this paper can reach you, Donavan, 1 
trust 1 shall be hourly Increasing our distance, 
and far from every human eye dxat can know 
and witness the heart-rending pangs I expe- 
rience. A false fnend and unstable resolutions 
have reduced me to. all that is immoral ami sin- 
ful. I am a wretch, beyond redemption ruined, 
1 am about to seek under another clime relief 
from the ruin with which 1 am surrounded. 
But, Donavan, shaM I find relief? what can 
minister * to a mind diseased V What can re- 
store that peace dependant on an approving 
conscience ? Avaunt, reflection ! whilst sanity 
is vouchsafed, I must state facts, not lose my- 
self in endless retrospection of the vices which 
have undone me. 

c 3 
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‘‘ When you see EUinor, and I know your 
promptitude in all that concerns your lost and 
wretched friend, she wfU tell you of our last 
eventful interview. I forbear, at such an hour 
as this, all recriminatioii of her conduct. Her 
wrongs were great— ^how noblp had been her 
forbearance! Mr# Onslow will doubtless re- 


ceive his daughter^ and with him, she will be 
surrounded by affluence and comforts; she 
will' not long renumber her wretched husband. 
Mr. Onslow will execrate my memory, and — 
but no more of them. Donavan, I have a 
child, should I not^ live to return, be it your 
care to supplicate, that her mind may be bet- 
ter stored than her poor mother’s is, I mean 
stored with religious knowledge. My earnest 
wishes on this head may, I am well aware, be 
never realized, yet should she be left an or- 
phan, place her in the arms of my mother ! 

I shudder to repeat the word ‘ my mo- 
ther.’ I have also a sister, Donavan, dear to 


me as t^ vital blood that sustains my droop- 
ing jplme— for worlds I could not write to 
th®— break the intelligence of my absence as 
Jpntly as possible. They must consider me 
dead, removed from a world I have loved 
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too well ; and tell my atill revered mother, that 
her early precepts are at this instant so remem- 
bered, and her unshaken faith of a future 
state so pervades niy tioind, that I dare not 
risk the penalty of endless perdition by any 
rash act, but that I will live to sufier, perhaps 
live to repent. 

“ Oh, Donavan ! did not my conscience tell 
me there can be no mewqr for one who has 
sinned so often against conviction as I have done ! 
What would I say, you and I can never meet 
again. Well, be it so. Think you that my 
father’s shade can witness his son’s degrada- 
tion ? I once knelt upon his cofEn, and vowed 
to live only for the sake of an afflicted mother 
and sister! I thought the hour of retribution 
had then arrived ! 

You will leant too soon the extent of my 
follies~debts, innumerable debts. Oh ! spare 
me the disgraceful catalogue. 

I am sometimes prone to ask, why we are 
formed the creatures of passion, the slaves of 
temptation — ^when had the blessing of a resolute 
mind been vouchsafed, the hour of repentance 
could never have been necessary, and the suf- 
ferings of man had lost their bitterness, I 
c 4 
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linger to say, adieu, adieu! and perhaps for 
ever! , 

“ All your coi^ct^U^lli^Tegard to my future 
plans must be {hiitlesB, for aks ! I know not 
myself what they be! Without fnends, 

fortune, or reputati«e^v l am about to leave my 
native land, an ou^ast of society, and with 
feelings too sensitive end acute, to bear with 
patience the sneer of the profligate, or the pity 
of the wise and prudent, I may ere long sink 
into the grave, perhaps ‘ forgetting and forgot* 
ten.’ I say perhaps, for even I, the victim of 
sceptical example, and sceptical opinions, dare 
not encourage the dreadful thought of ‘ an an* 
nihikting God!’ Time tveara;^kst thoughts 
on this side of the grave will be on my poor 
mother; neither will yoOf my deer md earliest 
flnend, ever be forgotten., / ..You cannot pallkte 
my conduct to her, to the Vincents, or to your* 
self. Elizabeth will* weep for me,, but she will 
sokce my mother’s grief. Oh! what could I 
not write to warn the uhj^inking, to alarm the 
prolate! This, hour almost convinces me that 
virhih even here is its own, reward, and vice — 
Pshaw ! this will not ^o, once more, &rewell ! 
Donavan, I will bear up ;,;wWt is the boasted 
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theory of man if it ever degenerates into the 
weakness of lamentation ! 

Whilst I have power, I sign myself 
“ Ybw wretched friend, 

/ W. Coventry.** 

At the instant of receivihjg the above letter, 
Donavan was just preparing to walk through 
his grounds to the church, ih'brder to join the 
hands of a young couple. Who had been long 
attached, and whose parents had at last come 
to some understanding about money matters: 
each party being rich, and the settlements hav- 
ing been apparently of more importance than 
the peace of mind of the youthful pair. 

The parade aLnd bustle of a grand wedding 
in a quiet rural village, is generally the subject 
of much curiosity ; and Donavan, wishing to be 
punctual, consigned Willoughby’s letter to his 
pocket, till he could give it due'*^attention, not 
imagining of course the tenour of its despe- 
rate contents. The young lady was a friend 
and neighbour of Elizabeth’s, whose situation 
precluded her attendance at the ceremony;, 
but Mi*. Vincent gave the bride away ; and 
after all the usual forms and ceremonies were 
over, and the parties severally dispersed, Do- 
c 5 
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navan requested Mr. Vincent to accompany 
him to the parsonage, that he might send some 
tidings of Willoughby to Mrs. Coventry and 
Elizabeth, the former being at Beech Park, 
on account of the interesting and expected 
event. The bells were ringing merrily — the 
radiant beams of a meridian sun cheered the 
face of nature, iriiilst the yet busy hum of vil- 
lage curiosity gate peculiar animation to the 
scene ; and till Donavan and Vincent reached 
the study door, conversation and remarks on 
the bridal party prevented the perusal of Wil- 
loughby’s letter. 

And now,” said Vincent^ let us bear, Do- 
navan, what Willoughby can tell us : I am par- 
ticularly anxious to take some tidings of him 
and Ellinor to Elizabeth, as she has of late often 
observed, that their very long silence was no 
proof of their improvement in happiness. But 
whilst you lo6k through the letter yourself, I 
will take up tliis newspaper.” And sitting down 
with his back towards Donavan, he did not 
mark the t^itation with which the letter was 
perused. 

Imagining he heard the paper fall from the 
hands of Donavto, he turned hastily round, 
and saw him leaning on the table, pressing his 
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forehead, and with so alarmed and altered a 
countenance, that in a hurried accent he could 
only call on his name. 

Donavan started^ and painting to the letter 
said : « 

“ Be prepared for a drjeadful communication. 
You must read the contents of that paper, and 
then aid me with your coim^ to pursue some 
active measures to recover our misguided friend. 
Alas, how unavailing the thought ! Poor Wil- 
loughby ! 1 fear he has been too guarded in all 
his proceedings.’^ 

When Vincent had perused the letter, some 
mournful conversation necessarily ensued, nor 
could he and Donavan readily determine in 
what manner to break the sad intelligence to 
Mrs. Coventry and Elizabeth ; they thought 
that Elizabeth's critical situation rendered it 
advisable to conceal the distressing news for 
the present, particularly as a few hours might 
make a great alteration in Elizabeth’s strength 
of mind and body, consequently she was little 
capable at that moment to bear with fortitude 
so unlooked-for a trial. 

After various hurried, .observations, distress- 
ing regrets, charitable cofauneut^ and Jieart- 
renditig fears for' WiUpuglibyt it was agreed, 
c 6 
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that Donavan should go immediately to town, 
as if on his own intended business^ in order, 
if possible, to trace the fugitive, and to learn 
by some necessary enquiries more of this un- 
happy affair. # 

If you and I are thus shaken to read in 
these incoherent Hfies the fate of poor Wil- 
loughby,’* Donav^ ^aid, how hard will be 
the trial to his afflicted mother, for, whatever 
be the result of my journey to town, she must 
on my return know the whole truth, and to 
your discretion be it left, to acquaint Mrs. Vin- 
cent with poor Willoughby’s departure.” 

After some necessary arrangements, Dona- 
van was on the road to London, and Vincent 
returned to his own habitation, endeavouring 
to meet Mrs. Coventry and Elizabeth with an 
unembarrassed countenance and speech. Eliza- 
beth’s feelings of indisposition had abated, and 
engrossed with the subject of the nuptials of 
her young friend, the traits of seriousness on 
the brow of her husband, and the occasional 
abstraction of his n^anner were fortunately un- 
observed both by her and Mrs. Coventry. 



CHAPTER IV. 

Mr. Harcourt, before he teft town, had vainly 
endeavoured to gain an iilterview with Wil- 
loughby. He succeeded in meeting with Mr. 
Sedley; but from him he received no satis fac^ 
tory replies to his anxious inquiries; and Elli- 
nor was* too impatient to acquaint her father 
with every existing circumstance, and to pre}>arc 
for her own removal, to allow with patience that ' 
Mr. Harcourt should defer his journey another 
day. 

As soon as possible after his arrival in Sor 
mersetshire, he disclosed Ellinov’s situation to 
Mr. Onslow ; and facts spoke too plainly to ad- 
mit of any successful palliation of Willoughby's ' 
conduct. Mr. Onslow reflected very severely 
on Ellinor’s romantic pertinacity in marrying 
Willoughby, and avowed that he had always 
augured that no good could ensue from her 
union with a beggar. Fool that I was/* he 
continued, ** to be foiled in my resolutions by 
an obstinate girl. But I knew the honourable 
character of Willoughby’s father, or I never 
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should have consented to the union. Where 
is tlie wretched fellow ? This question is irre- 
levant and useless ; for woe be to our meetinir ; 
and not a shilling of mine shall ever save liiiu 
from the walls of a prison.” Mr. Onslow was 
working himself up to the height of passion, 
again execrating Willougjiby, and, from con- 
demning Ellinor, abused the whole sex with 
more than usual acrimony ; when Mr. Harcourt, 
patiently waiting till the storm had in some mea- 
sure subsided, spoke thus : * 

“ My good friend, I will not now plead ior 
Willoughby — I only request you to bind your- 
st^lf by no rash resolves— -he will doubtless sul- 
ficiently suffer from his own conduct without 
our widening the source of his misery ; con- 
science, at ope season or other, is a faithful 
monitor ; and may Heaven grant him the power, 
as well as the opportunity, of timely repent- 
ance,” 

“ I do not think Heaven will be either inte- 
rested in the fate, or interest the mind, ol' so 
dastardly a being. Heaven shouhl, ere this, 
have granted him the power of withstanding 
supir disgraceful temptations : and where is the 

/^fiistice of Infinite Wisdom, if ” 

Forbear, Onslow, to touch upon a subject 
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SO trying to my feelings. I glory to think our 
oj)inions are totally dissimilar; nor for tlie 
wealth of both the Indies would 1 yield my 
stedfast faith in an all-wise, all-just, and mer- 
ciful God ; but this is not the moment for use- 
less comment or controversial opinions. Of 
your daughter I would speak — and when you 
have considered her earnest wishes to be re- 
ceived and protected by you in this hour of 
trial, I trust you will accede to her petition, and 
immediately relieve the anxiety she must neces- 
sarily endure.’* 

It is a very hard case to be compelled, as it 
were, to accede to what is repugnant to one’s 
feelings.’* 

“ She is your only child,” said Harcourt. 

What would the world say, w^re you to re- 
fuse her a safe and honourable asylum -under 
such distressing circumstances ? Nor could you 
be insensible to the reproaches of your own con- 
science, were she at any time to swerve from 
that strict rule of propriety so necessary to be 
observed by a woman separated? froin her hus- 
band.” 

Mr. Harcourt had touched the right chord 
which best vibrated on the distracting feelings 
of his friend. The opinions of the world ever 
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held him in despotic sway : and when Mr. Har- 
court received a doubtful reply in regard to the 
child accompanying her mother, he again talked 
of the world’s condemnation of the cruelty ol 
his conduct to object to so reasonable and pro- 
per a request. And more than once lamenting 
that the child was not a boy, Mr. Onslow gave 
his unwilling consent to receive both the mother 
and child. He would vainly have stipulated 
that Ellinor should never again see her un- 
worthy husband; but this point, from Mr. 
Harcourt’s well-timed influence, remained with- 
out any positive decision. 

Wlien they met on the following morning, 
Mr. Onslow seemed far more averse to receive 
his daughter and child than Mr. liarcourt 
hoped or expected: he was severe and petulant 
on the subject ; but his word was passed, and 
Mr, Harcourt would not allow of any repeal. 

. The fact was, a fevourite housekeeper had, in 
no very gentle terms, expressed her dislike of 
Ellinor’s return, and threatened Mr. Onslow to 
leave him, rather than have her again for <i 
mistress. This person had of late gained great 
ascendancy ,over Mr. Onslow, and ruled witli 

imlunited authority the domestics of his house- 

1, iT 
hold. 



WILLOUGHBY, 


41 


Mr. Harcourt returned to town, and finding 
that Willoughby had never been at home, and 
Ellinor most impatient to begin her journey, all 
was arranged as soon as possible ; and in due 
time she reached the paternal dwelling. 

The first interview with her father was pro- 
ductive of loud and violent grief : she seemed 
more to be playing the part of a suffering he- 
roine, than agitated by those feelings which a 
wife and a daughter so situated might be ex- 
pected to endure. 

She met Edward Onslow in silence and ap- 
parent apathy; but gaining courage from his 
friendly and brotherly demeanour, she soon 
claimed his attention to her catalogue 6f woes, 
repeating the wrongs she had sustained ; and, 
in all the romantic ardour of her nature, soli- 
cited his commiseration and his everlasting 
friendship. " How happy I might have been V* 
WRS bursting from her lips, when her compa- 
nion changed the current of her ideas by speak- 
ing of the probable repentance and future good 
conduct of her husband, delicately hinting, that 
in such a case the path of duty for a wife to pur- 
sue was plain and obvious. 

‘‘ I will never again live with a man from 
whom I have received such unprincipled treat- 
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ment. My dear cousin^ when you return tu 
love and happiness, think now and then of a 
wretched being whose existence must wear out 
in endless sorrow— think of her unavailing re- 
pentance and ” 

Edward interrupted her, and entrejited that 
no vain retrospect might increase the weight of 
affliction she complained of ; and after endea- 
vouring to soothe and counsel her, he escaped 
from the endless repetition of her woes, con- 
trasting the character of the woman to whom 
he was united, and shuddering at the probable 
fate his former fascination might have awarded 
him. 

A very short time convinced Ellinor tliat her 
father’s house was not the resting-place she had 
anticipated, "No tender regret for the follies of 
a once almost idolized husband reached her 
heart; the minor vexations of a day, the ill- 
suppressed remark, or astonislimcnt of former 
acquaintances at her enlarged form and changed 
appearance; the inattention and discontent of 
Mr. Onslow’s fovoured housekeeper ; and even 
ijie infantine humours of a spoiled and petted 
child, harassed poor Ellmor’s ill-regulated mind, 
and rendered her the slave of irritation and 
caprice. The last-mentioned evil, indeed. 
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extended to all around : the whole house fre- 
f^uently appeared in dread commotion, wlien 
the child’s ungovernabfe passions could not be 
indulged or subdued ; and if Mr. Harcourt re- 
monstrated, or Mr. Onslow impatiently com- 
plained, the one was accused of undue severity, 
and tlie other of want of affection for an inno- 
cent grandchild — always more than hinting, that 
had her poor little Ellinor been a boy, the hu- 
mours of childhood would have been better to- 
lerated. Days of ennui were yet more unbear- 
able than the variety of such altercations. Books 
were Ellinor’s aversion, her music and drawing 
had been long neglected, to every species of 
useful occupation she liad ever been a stranger, 
and hours of solitude were now indeed hours of 
misery. She ever thought of her husband with 
resentment, and only selfishly lamented that his 
folly had deprived her of all the luxuries of a 
dissipated life. Mr. Onslow had permitted El- 
linor to send an invitatiofi to Miss Harrington ; 
and whilst pleasing herselC-that on the bosom 
of friendship she could pour forth all her sor- 
rows, she received a very laconic answer to her 
romantic complaints, with the observation, that 
it was a pity she had parted from her husband, 
bad as he was, because it deprived her of the 
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power of enjoying the pleasures of a London 
life ; that it must be dreadful to return to the 
monotony of her father's house; that Sedley 
had in every point deceived her ; and that she 
was on the eve of marriage with a gentleman, 
who, if he looked rather old, was a real baro- 
net, and would make her a lady for life con- 
cluding with the warmest assurance of friendly 
notice, should fisite have in store for them a fu- 
ture meeting; and begging Ellinor to believe, 
that however exalted her own rank, she should 
ever be her tenderly attached friend. 



CHAPTER V. 


Mr. Donavan’s journey to London had proved 
an unsuccessful one; no traces of the fugitive 
could be discovered ; and Donavan, in hopeless 
anxiety, still lingered in town, catching at every 
shadow of information whereby he might seek 
lus unfortunate friend. He knew Sedley had 
l)een Willoughby’s constant companion, and na- 
turally had sought an interview with him ; but 
Sedley had been long in durance vile,” and 
really knew not of Willoughby’s recent mise- 
vich. Disgusted with the libertine sentiments 
of a man encircled with ruin, and shuddering to 
think a once esteemed friend had in a great 
measure owed his downfall to the pernicious 
example and persuasions of such an infidel and 
gambler, he left him with the determination to 
return home, and consult with Vincent what 
next step should be taken in this mournful af- 
fair. 

Harassed in mind, and worn out with fatigue, 
the close of the folloiving day brought him to 
Mr. Vincent’s door: he fancied a sort of Con- 
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fusion in the house from the variation of lights 
at the windows, and really felt alanned at the 
incoherence of the answers of the servants. He 
passed into the house — all looked desolate and 
forlorn. In a few moments Vincent rushed in, 
with a countenance of such despair, that the 
vehemence of Donavan’s inquiries were almost 
unheeded. At length Vincent said, “ Ten 
thousand welcomes, my anxiously expected 
friend ; — ^my adbred Elizabeth ! a few hours 
must determine her life or death 1” Dona van 
endeavoured to say something consolatory to 
Sir. Vincent, who could only answer for some 
time, Wliat a trial is this \ My poor mother, 
dear Elizabeth's mother, can never survive it. 
Prepare to hear a sad account of the wanderer 
you have been seeking.” Donavan, in serious 
alarm, conjured Vincent to tell him the worst ; 
and after inquiring if all remained as it did in 
the apartment of the invalid, he gave the follow- 
ing account to his anxious companion. 

Vou will recollect how very poorly you left 
Elizabeth : her fluctuating state engrossed Mrs. 
Coventry’s whole qare and attention, and indeed 
almost confined them to their own apartment. 
But my dearest Elizabeth rallied again. I con- 
«ijed my own anxious feelings on her brother « 
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account, and all appeared as usual. Yesterday 
morning, the dear creature so earnestly entreated 
me to take a little exercise, that I mounted my 
horse, determining to confine my ride to the 
vicinity of the park. During my absence, a 
letter came by the post, evidently, from the di- 
rection, written by an illiterate hand. Here, 
you may see, though intended for me, Mrs^ 
might easily be mistaken for dfr. Elizabeth 
said to Mrs. Coventry, by whom she was sitting, 
‘ Merc is some curious petition ; but whether to 
me or my husband, the contents must deter- 
mine. Oh, it is meant for me ; I will open it.’ 
She did so, and fell senseless to the ground.” 

Donavan read as follows : — 

“ Sur 

I have by gude luck found out where the 
poor dying crctur belongs-^if you be liis lation 
pray com to my cottag for he his dredful hurt 
by falling from a cotch. Our Doctur say he 
cant live — his bed his broke and his leg, and he 
his bruised all over, he his not in his rite mind, 
and his calling out for Don something all nite 
and day — I found the kiver of a letter in his 
]>ockat, with yure name and name of yure ouse, 
so the Lord put it to my mind, to rite these, to 
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you — hopping you will not be fended, but come 
to see a pur suffren fellor creatur so no mor at 
precent, from 

Yur umble sarvant 

Jane Aubrey.” 

“We have had many proofs, Donavan, of 
the peculiar strength of Mrs. Coventry’s mind ; 
but, alas 1 this stroke will, I greatly fear, prove 
a fatal one. Distracted between anxiety for 
Elizabeth, and afflicted beyond even what we 
can imagine for the danger and sufferings of 
Willoughby, she remained for some hours in 
an insensible state; and when aroused to re- 
flection, was only restrained from going imme- 
diately to him by the situation of Elizabeth. It 
was not in nature for me to leave her ; and I 
could only despatch an express to you, with a 
brief account of our distress. The messenger 
must have passed you on the road. A few 
hours fatally convinced us of Elizabeth’s dan- 
ger: dear creature! weakened as she was by 
the extremity of suffering, her naturally strong 
mkid sunk under every dreaded apprehension 
fo^ Waioughby.” 

overcome by the agitation of his 
Donavan to act as his 
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better judgment should direct; and added, 
“ hours may yet elapse before-^— I cannot 
finish the^ sentence ; but you will doubtless, as 
soon as possible, seek the wretched wanderer; 
and to the great Disposer of all events be our 
sorrows trusted,” 

“ That I must leave you under simh dis- 
tressing circumstances,” Donavan replied, is 
an inevitable trial; nor indai^ jhave I an hour 
to lose.” A servant entered,^ to request Mr. 
Donavan would meet Mrs. Coventry in her 
dressing-room and after the pain|&*l interview, 
every thing was promptly arranged for his de-* 
parture. On looking again at Jane Aubrey's 
note, she had omitted any date or address ; and 
the post-mark was the only clue which could 
possibly guide Don^an in his reseajtehes. . 

It may well be imagined with wh^t It heavy 
heart Donavan tooh leaye of . his auSering 
friends, and how various were the difficulties 
after his arrival in l^ndon, be^re he could 
trace out the unfortt^aate Wjlloughby, Accom- 
panied by» a gentlemian Mof tlie first shUl and re- 
spectability, .he at length, after many 
nmnts, entered the.cottage which the 

qt^ gay aced unihhihing WUIowrfUljy, Coven- 
try. Stretched on a chsai but hmmfyjimillf 
yoh, lu J> 
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changed than even Donavan’s imagination had 
anticipated, he beheld the object of his painful 
search. An old woman was kneeling by the 
bed — The Lord s will be done ” — ** Blessed 
are they that die in the Lord” — and, “ Mercy 
ou his soul” — were the words that struck upon 
Donavan s ear as he entered the house. 

Evident that Jane Aubrey, the writer of the 
note, was Willoughby’s despairing but well- 
intentioned hostess, no time was lost in endea- 
vouring to ascertain the real state of the suf- 
ferer, to soothe the good woman into something 
like composure, and to inquire by what means 
Willoughby was reduced to his present state, 
and why he was the inhabitant of her cottage. 

Donavan’s medical companion gave it as his 
decided opinion, that Willoughby could not be 
removed from his present humble abode ; that 
the contusion on his head, and the alarming ap- 
pearance of the fractured limb, evinced the most 
dangerous symptoms : and having sent for the 
surgeon of the village, (who had in the morn- 
ing pwrilllSunced that amputation alone could 
save the patient’s life,) some operative plans 
were commenced, whSst a deathJike stillness 
yet pervaded the features of the apparent^ 
dying man. 


8 
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The surgeon said, he would risk a few hours 
longer, in order to save, if possible, the last 
dreaded operation. Donavan, stationed by the 
bed-side, could only await in silence the awful 
fate of Willoughby ; and after he had written 
to Mr. Vincent, he heard from Jane Aubrey 
the account of Willoughby’s accident. 

She was first beginnifig a prolix recital of 
her own affairs; but Donavan, in the kindest 
manner, requested she woidd confine herself to 
the account of her meeting with his friend. 

“ Very true, Sir ; how often we selfish mor- 
tals do forget what is right ! Well, Sir, I went 
to town, God help me, to fetch a grandchild 
home ; and the first time I seed this poor gen- 
tleman was at the top of the coach whereby I 
was travelling the road to Harwich; my cot- 
tage, you see, Sir, being in the way to that 
place. As luck would have it, or rather as it 
pleased the blessed Lord, he sat down next to 
me and my poor child. Mercy on me, how he 
did look ! I was aflfeard to say much to him ; 
but once he took notice of my grandchild so 
strangely — ^it came into my head, that, though 
looking so young, he was married, and had lost 
a little child. WeD, Sir, we travelled on; and he 
encouraged me to tell him all my troubles, and 
jd2 
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what the Lord had done for me, and how often 
1 had received comfort from reading the blessed 
Gospel. He sometimes groaned, and said, * Go 
on ;* and once, when I told him as how the fa- 
ther of the pretty babe in my lap took to drink- 
ing, got in debt, and left my poor darter for fo- 
reign parts, without iver saying good bye ; that 
she had beOn a gude mfe to him, and being al- 
most starved, soon died of a broken heart ; that 
1 myself, though not very well to do in the 
w orld, was just coming from town to save from 
the parish my own Childs’s blessed infant ; and 
that I trusted to the Lord above that his mer- 
cies would not be taken away ; I verily thought, 
Sir, the poor gentleman would have run out of 
his sense. I tried to console him by talking of 
what our holy Saviour had done for us ; but it 
would not do — he turned quite sullen-like, pulled 
his hat over his eyes, but still kept staring at me 
and my poor babe. WeD, Sir, we went on a few 
miles ; and I not being very strong in tlie arms, 
a sudden jolt of the cotch made this dear little 
creature give such a spring, that she must have 
been under the wheels, if the dear kind gentle- 
m|^ad not seized her by the clothes and hin- 
dered lier fall. Oh ! I shook like any thing. I 
could not for a few minutes do any thing or say 
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any thing ; and if this dear kind gentleman did 
not hold the baby for me till I recovered, just 
for all the world as if he had been used to nurse 
his own— worse luCk to me, there was no other 
womaat on the toj) of die cotch. To make 
short of my story ; we got eoinppsed, and jogged 
ori, till very near my p^ coftage. My good 
friehd had seaiied to oh I I shall 

never forget the time, were driving 

like mad, ; and corner you 

may aee frdm the wheel they 

say caught hold o£ l^ewhil, and^the cotch 
was upset. Blcsaed 'be the Lord, I and the 
babe was not hurtt Imt some men were hturt at 
the top:i and this podrdreature felled upon svich 
a heap! of stones^ that every body said "^he was 
quite deadt Lord help me, no house nOpar but 
this poor one; and the Lord put it into my 
mind to take the pur cretur iti. He had saved 
the life of my darter’s child; and 1 thought of 
the blessed Gospel. I sent for utiy nearest neigh^ 
hour and the doctor; we got him to bed; and 
oh how he did rave about ^very tiddg l The 
doctor could hot set his poor leg ; and after the 
pur cretur had talked qUitd^ he 

turned as still as ypu now see him The doctor 
said he would avertii^; whe^ ims gude htck would 
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have it, I found in his Coat pocket the kiver of a 
letter, all along with the pocket book I just 
give to you. The blessing of a little larning 
made me think of writing where the kiver said. 
Oh how I watched and prayed, that the letter 
might reach some one, and that the Lord would 
look down upon us miserable sinners, for the 
pur gentleman dUd so rave about being undone 
and ruinated, — ^but what does this signify ? — 
for you know, sir, if we do but believe and 
repent, the greatest sinner shall be saved thro 
mercy.” 

As Donavan , found it vain to stem the lo- 
quacity of his companion, he sat in deep coi> 
templation of the scene before him, assisting at 
intervals with the ienderest care to arouse, or 
to soQthe the wretched sufferer. A short time 
compelled the more experienced practitioner to 
pronounce, symptoms were of so unfavourable 
a nature, that little hope could be encouraged 
of Willoughby's recovery. Insensibility had 
yielded to delijiurtr; More assistance was writ- 
ten for from London, and the last dreaded 
operations determined upon, as the only means 
of prolonging the time to combat the effects 
of the contusion. The painful task of writ- 
ing a true and full account of Willoughby 
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could not be deferred, — mother had wrested 
from him the sacred promise ; Vincent was to 
prepare her for his communications; — and Do- 
navan, after having narrated every particular, 
and the heads of Jane Aubrey’s prolix recital, 
thus proceeds : 

What can I say to my ahacious and inesti- 
mable friends, to support them imder the va- 
rious trials they are now called upon to endure ! 
Fain would I anticipate, Vincent, that the dear 
object of your peculiar solicitude is restored in 
safety to your prayers, ! and that my more than 
mother is supported at this dreadful hour, by 
the fortitude of a Christian. Never were the 
ties of maternal affection more strongly drawn, 
than in Mrs. Coventry’s anxious bosom : from 
my boyish days, how have I witnessed her 
agitating hopes and fears for the welfare of 
this almost idolized son. Poor Willoughby ! 
what resolves has he not formed ! what renun- 
ciation of vice has he not meditated ! But, 
trusting to his own strength, he has fallen in 
the hour of temptation. He has not denied a 
God, but the evidences of his power, and the 
truths of his Gospel. An unfortunate marriage 
contributed to his downfall, and the world and 
n 4 
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its allurements again held their despotic sway 
over an unstable and disappointed mind. This 
is to me a bitter strolse^ for I have loved him as 
u brother ; and amhibt all his vices and his 
folhee, could never/ relinquish the hope, that 
eventual reformation would restore him to him* 
self, to his fain%^1;o:peacei;an4 to his God! 

I write l^|4^:;p!OSt to Mr^ Onslow : it is 
right he shoul|4|biibw that tjbe husb^d of his 
daughter is pt^ably on the bed of death; it 
is right, sheidlioiild bo appriased of his awful 
situation, I ani I could not meet with her 

after my first jourpey to town; she had then 
left London for her father’s house. You shall 
bear again fi-om me as sOomas possible. I am 
most anxious and impatient for favourable ti- 
dings of your dear Elizabeth : I can scarcely 
brave a contrary supposition. I am weary with 
watching, yet I cannot sleep, and my pen is 
Some slight relief to the weight that oppresses 
me. You shall bear every post. 

I am your-s ftdthfully, 

A. Donavan.” 

The ne?tt 4ay^ and the following, but con- 
firmed the { medical attendants of the extreme 
danger of the patient. Frpm some slight dif- 
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ference in their opinion, the amputation was for 
a time tleferred, after Dov^van had written to 
Mr/ Onslow and Mr^ Vincent* that it was in- 
evitable. Willoughby^ deliriuxh subsided, and 
by the tenderest caution* >©ohavan had ven- 
tured to speak to him. And now, often ex- 
hausted by bodily pain aM mental anguish, 
despair, more than repentaliOe,' was generally 
the consequence of prayers or se- 

rious exhortations. He sOmethnes shrunk even 
from Donavan’s presence, enti^eating to be left 
to his wretched fate ; then^ on his be- 

loved mother and sister, not to execrate his 
memory; and sometimes* terming his wife a 
mistaken and deluded woman, he would re- 
lapse. into death-like insensibility, and be alike 
regardless of Dpnavan’s presence or attentions. 

Donavan was in some degree relieved by the 
following letter from Vincent. 

Blizabeth livesi her precious life is spared ! 
My full heart can Scarcely breathe as it ought 
to do, the fervent aspirations of gratitude to- 
wards our great and merciful God. To dwell 
on what the dear creature has suffered, or on 
the feelings of a husband and a'moth^, during 
the awful and expected crisis, wotdd be neither 



WILLOUGHBY. 


5S 

a salutary nor a praeticable task. The babe 
was born alive, Elizabeth was for some hours 
insensible to all around ; — at lengthy she asked 
for her child ! Why, why am I weekly dwelling 
on irremediable disappointment ? She felt as a 
mother, but she b6re the stroke as a Christian, 
and soon endeavoured to console me for the 
failure of my liherished hopes, for a more 
lovely boy never blessed a parent’s eye. But 
Elizabeth is spared! or you would too well 
know what misery had awaited me. Mrs. Co- 
ventry can hardly be persuaded sometimes not 
to set off immediately to you and Willoughby 
— then the peculiar care which my beloved 
wife requires, and which such a mother only 
can persevere in, compels her to give up the 
intention ; and the divided interest of her af- 
fectionate heart, is too plainly visible in her 
varying countenance. 

Poor Willoughby, it is evident that he 
was desperately flying from his country and his 
friends ! I hope Mrs. Coveritry derives some 
comfort in the thought, that he is not suffering 
from sickliest' or accident in a foreign land, 
without the aid of skilful attendants, without a 
consolatory and judicious friend like yourself ; 
either to endeavour to stem the progress of 
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his suffering, or to receive his parting breath. 
From the tenor of your letter, I cannot enter- 
tain much hope of his recovery. I have been 
obliged to acquaint Mrs. Coventry with every 
particular previous to Willoughby’s accident : 
we know the strength of hfer mind, and there 
are few cases where concealment does not 

render any expected stroke dOubly heavy. 

Donavan, I can scarcely adi; myself, how 1 
should have borne the loss of my inestimable 
wife ; the threatened evil has indeed made me 
reflect on the uncertainty of sublunary happi- 
ness. In theory, how often has the subject 
engaged my serious attention, and I have pre- 
sumptuously thought, that the words, ‘ (Jotrs 
will be done,’ would, in the hour of trial, be 
the language of my heart: instead of which, 

‘ all other ills I could have borne but this,’ 
was the spontaneous repetition of my anguished 
mind. May a merciful God pardon the impa- 
tience o£ a wounded spirit, and sanctify the 
hours of temporal suffering to our eternal wel- 
fare ! — --My Elizabeth knows of the danger 
her brother is in, and that you are with him ; 
but she is in loo weak a state herself to make 
very minute enquiries : yet I can see how dis- 
tressed she is for the inquietude Mrs. Coventry 

D 6 
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must suffer, an4 how anxious to hear better 
tidings of Willoughby* 

** I need not say how impatiently we are ex- 
pecting your next leljter. The children are quite 
well; Charles is seatB^y reconciled to your ab- 
sence, but my little Elizabeth seems to interest 
him more thaii ever; they are the best friends 
imaginable, "^ith ^ variety of messages from 
both, I can oidy how truly I am 
, •: Your friend, 

" ;> ^ « Frebericx Vincek^t*” 

When the, distressing account of Wfllough- 
by’s accident reached Mr* Onslow, Ellinor was 
reclining in all the languor of ennui' on a sofa ; 
Mr. Harcourt and Mr. Onslow engaged at 
chess ; and Edward finishing the perusal of an 
interesting publication. The servant gave Mr. 
Donavan’s letter to his master, “ Come, Har- 
court, he said, “ we will finish the game before 
I open the letter. It is Mr, Donava^’s hand- 
writing : what can he have to say to me ? I do 
think the of answering mere matter-of- 
fact letters is intolerable,** He finished and 
won ^he game ; and in great exultation broke 
the i^al, though still wondering what Donavan 
could have to say to him. He read in silence. 
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and with a sKght change in his cbimtenance, 
gave the letter to Mr. Hai^Churt. 

Dear me,” Ellinor, aibu^ed to say, per- 
haps Mrs. Vincent is confined; I am sure 1 
wish her well; how odd 'her husband should 
not write.” 

Mr. Onslow, unmindful of h^r remark, more 
than once* repeated, A ver^' pretty business.” 

“ Well, gentlemen,” criiNji l^nor, seeing 
Edward Onslow now readil% the letter, “ Is 
the secret worth knowing ? You really all look 
very full of intelligence.” 

Mr. Harcourt sat down by her and said: 
“ W'e are shocked, E|[inOr, at the contents of 
this letter; and although drcumstances have 
combined to estrange both your affbctiou and 
society from your husband, you will also doubt- 
less be shocked to hear he is suflering on the 
bed of sickness.” He then, in the kindest 
manner, acquainted her of the accident Wil- 
loughby had met with* A slight hysteric fit 
was followed by some oblique reproaches, that 
he could think of leaving the country without 
taking leave of her for an instant she called to 
mind the Willoughby Coventry, that had cap- 
tivated her variable heart, and the day-drcain 
of happiness she had experienced at the first 
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period of their marriage. Then rose to view 
the unmerited sufferings she had endured ; 
Willoughby’s neglect, for the sake of an un- 
principled woman, every impulse of tenderness 
was checked, and Willoughby dreadfully dis- 
figured by wounds, and the loss of a leg, made 
her dread the anticipation of Mr. Harcourt’s 
advice, to fly to the scene of woe, and receive 
the parting breath of her husband: but Mr. 
Harcourt knew her mind too well either to 
fear that the afflicting news would overwhelm 
it with despair, or induce one effort of exertion 
in the chamber of suffering : he therefore en- 
treated her to be comp^jtsed, for, that unfortu- 
nate circumstances would have probably parted 
her from Willoughby, and urged, that it must 
be a great source of consolation to know, that 
no human means were left untried to restore 
him to ease and comfort, and that the issue of 
life or death rested alone on God, 

Mr. Onslow could scarcely restrain from se- 
verely commenting on Willoughby’s former evil 
habits, and recent conduct ; and added, When 
men will run into certain ruin, and bring on 
themselves the inflicted misery, who can pity 
them! wretched, inauspicious indeed was the 
hour, when that poor gii;! wrung from lAe my 
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unwilling consent to marry Willoughby Co- 
ventry 1” 

My dear uncle,” Edward interrupted, “ let 
us not look back, I fear there is little hope of 
Mr. Coventry’s recovery, and surely in the 
grave all tilings should be forgotten. Allow 
me also to say, that self-inflicted miseries are 
ever the hardest to be borne: a wounded con- 
science is an evil, which often baifles all human 
commiseration ; but there have been instances 
when heaven has awakened the mind to repent- 
ance, by means most apparently severe to us, 
erring and short-sighted mortals.” 

Ellinor expected Mr., Harcoiirt to take up 
the argument against her father, and to talk a 
great deal about religion; but that Edward 
should broach such methodistical opinions, ex- 
cited her unfeigned astonishment. She conti- 
nued to observe her cousin with the deepest 
attention,, and wondered how she could ever 
have preferred Willoughby to, him, yet, as she 
termed every one methodistical that quoted 
Scripture, whilst she pitied the delusion, she 
instantly attributed his conversion to the new 
ties he had formed in America, and imagined 
his wife to be more precise and strict, than 
even Willoughby’s mother ahd sister. Mr. 
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Ilarcourt took up the subject, and said, “ I 
perfectly agree in all my young friend has ad* 
vanced. The evils we bring on ourselves by 
misconduct, are the bitterest evils to which tliis 
life is subject; and that it often'leads to a fatal 
misapprehension of the ways of Providence, 
and sometimes to a criminal opinion of the jus- 
tice of heaverijWbry ancient record, and every 
familiar exaiUpla plainly corroborate.” 

Mr. Onslow, th a peculiar tone, repeated 
“Proridencel” 

Yes, Onslow,” Mr. Harcourt . continued, 

I scruple not to alSSrm my unshaken belief in 
a superintending Providence ; but it is not our 
present purpose to argue, but to act. If your 
heart and purse are not open to the claims of 
misery, should this suffering fellow creature 
survive, if ytni can thank God you are not as 
other men are ; or that you have never dis- 
graced your nature by yielding to worldly 
temptations, as the husband of your only child 
has done; I confess your resolution is every 
thing but praise-worthy, and your self-righte- 
ousness far exceeding tnihe. 

The culprit in question, I fear, ere this, has 
set at nought all human aid, and at a higher 
tribunal than ours, must await his trial.” 
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Mr. Onslow interrupted, To be relieved 
from the burden of life — ^to die and be no more, 
must prove to him a desirabjle change : and, as 
to a heavenly tribunal, Harcourt, you well know 
my sentiments on the subject^ and tliat all your 
endless repetitions can little 
Edward avoided his con^^^ from an appa- 
rently unprofitable reverie^ ^^^l^tting her arm 
within his own, he led her intd garden, 
vainly endeavoured to counto^^t evil impres- 
sions, or to beijd h^r mind to % groper sense of 
Willoughby's unfortunate situation, 

Mr. Harcourt wefl knew, that times and 
seasons” should be attended to, andl^r man- 
fully maintidmng his own opinions on the sub- 
jects in question, he politically asked Mr. On- 
slow what the world would say, if pecuniary 
assistance were by him withheld, and that stran- 
gers, or more distant connections, in the event 
of Willoughby’s recovery, came forward to re- 
lien e his embarrassments.. The opinion of the 
world, as has been before observed, had always 
due effect on Mr. Onslow’s actions, and he an- 
swered, " It were wise to wait for the ne?ct ac- 
counts from the pen of the good Samaritan.” 



CHAPTER VI. 

Every expected intelligence was punctually 
transmitted by D^navan to V^illoughby’s anx- 
ious relatives and friends at Beech Park : and 
as Mrs. Vincent ivas in a fair way to become 
convalescent, nbthing could persuade Mrs. Co- 
ventry to give up her determination of going 
to her son; her journey was nearly arranged, 
but a fresh account from Mr. Donavan induced 
her for th% present to postpone leaving Beech 
Park. Another consultation had pronounced 
the possibility of saving Willoughby's leg, and 
hopes were entertained, if some days of ])erfect 
quiet could be gained, of removing the siilfer- 
ing invalid to town, where, in case oi any un- 
expected relapse the first medical assistance 
would be at hand, and all the alleviating com- 
forts of ilhiess procured. The contusion on 
the head wore a more favourable appearance, 
but Donavan added, the physicians had pro- 
noiUiced, that the agitation which would natu- 
rally occur to both parties, were Mrs. Coventry 
to see Willoughby ^ at present, would, in all 
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human probability, prove fatal to their patient, 
nor could they answer for the consequences, if 
every direction in the sick chamber were not 
strictly adhered to, Mrs* Coventry submitted 
to the decree, and was cheered with the hope of 
either soon meeting Willoughby in London, or 
having him removed by gentle images to Beech 
Park, or to her own cottage*. ' , 

Faithful accounts had likeAviisebeen forwarded 
to Onslow Hall, of the abatement of Willoiigh- 
by*s dangerous symptoms ; and as any change 
was preferable to a monotonous life in Ellinor’s 
estimation, and losing the horror of expecting 
to see Willoughby with the loss of a leg, she 
might probably have been prevailed on to make 
some efforts towards a reconciliation, if indis- 
position had not confined her to bed, for a ne- 
glected cold had brouglit on serious complaints. 
Mrs. Randall, who was now at the hall, was 
compelled to bear with patience the querulous 
complaints of illness, and the vacuum of an ill- 
directed mind. 

Ellinor continually dwelt on the wrongs she 
liad sustained from her husband ; on the insta- 
bility of tlie. ungrateful Louisa’s friendship, and 
on the discomforts she then endured from do- 
mestic grievances under her father’s roof, not 
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forgetting even to lament to heSc patient hearer, 
her feelings of repentance that she had given 
up such a man, as Edward Onslow for Wil- 
loughby Coventry. Mrjs. Randall agreed in 
the justice of her statement, and finally settled, 
that Ellinor was the most ill used of women, 
that it would id^ue great weakness of character 
if she ever cpusented to live again with such a 
faithless husband ; she, who had nothing to re- 
proach herself with, and who might ever be 
liable to the insults of haifing other Julias pre- 
ferred to her : Besides, my dear,” Mrs. Ran- 
dall continued^ It is against your interest to 
think of leaving your good father’s house. He 
would certainly try to make your cousin the 
undisputed heir of all his fortune, and then 
what would become of this beautiful little angel.” 

Ellinor did hot so rapidly recover as her im- 
patience had anticipated. Her cough and hectic 
fever did not yield to remedies, and her medi- 
cal attendant declared, if she were not more 
tractable, her complaints might become of a 
very serious nature. Mrs. Randall affected to 
treat this opinion very lightly, and affirmed that 
medical men were sometimes mistaken; such 
caution might apply to age and infirmity, but 
that her dear Mrs. Coventry had still youth and 
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a good constituUon in her favour. In a word, 
these two associates were admirably suited to 
talk, not to converse ; flattery was Mrs. Ran- 
dall’s motto, and Mr. Harcourt and Edward 
saw with regret the influence she still retained 
over the mind of Ellinor. 

Donavan’s unremitted attention to his friend ; 
excellent nursing fi‘om their krqfd hearted hos- 
tess, and the best medical advice, contributed 
to assuage Willoughby’s sufferings, but still the 
liinb which had been saved from amputation, 
wore a doubtful appearance, and, as if the 
tremity of weakness wbuld for a length of time, 
if ever, prevent its bearing its own weight 5 his 
forehead was dreadfully disfigured, and the 
contusion and bruises mended slowly ; nor till 
the fever abated could a removal be ventured on, 

Willoughby spoke but little; alas! it is not 
on the bed of pain and sickness, that the 
tongue can be eloquent. 

My mother ! my sister ! he sometimes faintly 
repeated, but judicious as was Donavan’s care 
and attention both to his spiritual and bodily 
sufferings, Willoughby seemed to turn away in 
despair and weakness, from joining in the sup- 
plication of' prayer. 

This wapt of a eaU from hesfv en, was a great 
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affliction to Mrs. Aubrej% whose audible prayers 
that Willoughby might become one of the elect, 
and never again fall from grace, would pjrobably 
sometimes have disturbed her charge, had he 
not often remained in an insensible state. Do- 
navan had found it vain to convince her of some 
errors she had imbibed on the subject of reli- 
gion, but he her heart was guileless, and 
as far as she was able, performed her duty in 
the state of life which heaven had allotted her ; 
and he therefore deemed it wiser to confirm 
hot faith in essential doctrines, and to wave 
abstruser subjects, which had, he well knew, 
often disturbed stronger minds than this poor 
woman’s. Lord help us,” she one day said, 
sinners that we are, if iit is the blessed Lord’s 
will to call us from a state of perdition, nothing 
can prevent our being saved ! Oh that I may 
one day hear that this dear gentleman has re- 
ceived the grace of God the greater our sin, 
the greater objects we are like to be looked on 
by our Saviour. Good works to he sure are 
nothing, but never shall I forget when that 
dear creature saved the life of my baby.” 

I am sure, my good woman, you have 
shewn every grateful sense of my friend’s pre- 
sence of mind — you received him into your 
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house when you thought him friendless, and 
iiave j) roved an excellent and attentive nurse. 
Depend upon it, when he is better, the welfare 
of his soul shall be the first consideration.” 

A thousand thanks,” she returned, “ for 
telling me so. Alas, Sir, we only try to do our 
duty when we are kind to our neighbour ; we 
are all unprofitable servants, and faith is every 
thing. You ought to know better than such a 
sinful ignorant creature as I am. But I ^ee the 
dear soul wants something,” and she was in- 
stantly employed in the active duties of the 
kindest nurse, and soon told Dona^'an, with the 
greatest joy, that her patient had said, God 
bless you !” and she thought he had looked up 
to heaven ! ♦ 



CHAPTER VII. 

It was at length pjHi»nounced that Willoughby 
could be remove with safety to London, and 
every Iras soon arranged to lessen 

the fatigue of ''^velUng* Mr. Vincent had 
joined’ 5 WilloiJtghby and an experienced me- 
dical man in the arduous task. Willoughby 
bore the johitiey much better than was ex- 
pected, but suffered an increase of fever and 
pain after the journey waa accomplished ; and 
for some days, the luxury of a convenient apart- 
ment, and all the alleviatiohS which money coukl 
command, were lost and unobserved by poor 
Wmoughby. 

Elizabeth was daily recovering, and thougli 
some natural regrets would arise at the dis- 
appointment she had experienced, and which 
perhaps ^could only be truly estimated' by a 
mother, she bent in acquiescence to the w^ill of 
heaven, and cluiig with increasing affection tf> 
her remaining treasiure. She urged her mo- 
ther’s departure, for poor Willoughby’s sake ; 
and when Mrs. Coventry contemplated the de- 

f 
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licacy of her appearance^ and almost wavered 
in resolution to leave her, she encouraged the 
separation^ by declaring to feel less anxious 
about dear Willoughby, would alone expedite 
her own perfect recovery.” An esteemed friend 
and neighbour, Miss Bmienel, sister to the 
young lady Mr. Donavan had lately miarried 
in his own village, was to bo Elizabeth’s nurse 
and companion dtuing Caventry’z absence. 
The kind and experienced Mrs* Bi^i^el had 
been sent to Willoughby’s lodgings bSFbre his 
arrival, in order to arrange all things for his 
comfort and convenience, and" very painful ap- 
peared to be his first interview with this cdd and 
faithful servant. * 

As Willoughby slowly recovered his percep- 
tion of outward objects, his mind became visibly 
agitated and uneasy, and when Donavan hinted 
tlie probability of soon seeing Mrs. CoveiUiry 
in town, he exclaimed, The sight of my poor 
mother would give the finishing stroke to my 
sufferings ; I could not look on her dear coun- 
tenance, and retain the remnant of my senses; 
in mercy, Donavan, save us the trial.of an inr 
terview. My sins have taken such hold upon 
me, I am not able to look up.” 

He spoke with difficidty, and Donavan feared 

VOL. II. E 
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to urge a subject so distressing to his feelings ; 
and having apprized Mrs. Coventry of the true 
state of his mental and bodily powers, left it to 
her to determine what line to pursue, and she in- 
stantly resolved to go to town. To* be under the 
same roof with Wffloughby, perhaps to watch 
him when asleep, and from the next apartment 
to hear him speak or breathe, would be^ such 
alleviations of inquietude, that no consideration 
could tempt her to defer her departure another 
day. the first week after her arrival, the 

faint exclamation from Willoughby, It would 
kill me to see my mother,” caused her ever to 
retreat from the door of his apartment, only 
to contemplate his altered countensfnce when 
asleep, and to offer up her silent petitions to 
heaven for his recovery. As he increased in 
strength, Donavan prepared him for the in- 
ibrmation that Mrs. Coventry was 'in the house; 
and, as she heard the Words “ Can my mother 
ever forgive me ?” nature conquered prudential 
resolves, and she advanced towards the couch, 
endeavouring to say, “ Oh, let me see iny son, 
so dear to my heart in the hour of suffering.” 
Lacked in each other’s embrace, maternal and 
filial tenderness might have proved fatal in their 
effects^ but for the care of their watchful at- 

5 
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tendants; and from that hour, Mrs. Coventry 
shared with the trusty Mansel in all the kind 
offices of a long and fluctuating illness. She 
had parted with Willoughby high in health, 
in strength, and manly beauty — she met him 
weaker than an infant, his countenance dis- 
figured, pale and^emaciated, with a very distant 
prospect of being again restored to health and 
activity. She would have sunk under the con- 
trariety of her feelings, but for theJhppe of 
contribxiting by ceaseless attention to Us even- 
tual recovery. At length his tedious amend- 
ment permitted his removal to Mrs. Coventry’s 
cottage in the country, which being so conti- 
guous to the parsonage, ensured him the society 
of Donavan without fatigue or inconvenience* 
Elizabeth was inexpressibly shocked when she 
first saw him, and soon miirked with sad regret 
the dejected apathy of his whole manner and 
appearance; nor did time seem to overcome 
the feelings of despair, when tlie slightest re- 
currence to past events was the subject of 
conversation. Donavan also marked he 

shunned serious subjects, and yet ever seemed 
lost in the painful reveries of a disturbed and 
agitated mind. , He had sat one day in mourn- 
ful silence, scarcely conscious of Donavaii’s pre* 
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sence, when he exclaimed, Ruined, ruined, 
beyond redemption.” 

Donavan had wished for an opportunity of 
conversing more fidty on temporal affairs, and 
assuring him, that owing to the exertions of 
friends, the wide extent of his debts was cir- 
cumscribed, and that all things were arranging 
for his future convenience and comfort. 

And to whom do I owe these obligations?” 
he 

a word obligation is not admissible, 

Willoughby, Be composed, and listen to what 
I wish to say.” 

Blr. Donavan then jhrie% narrated what had 
recently occurred in regard to pecuniary em- 
barrassments ; but it may not be interesting to 
enter into all the particulars of the ways and 
means, which through Mr, Vincent’s exertions 
had been adopted ; the arrangement was satis- 
fectory to the principal creditors, and the more 
despotic and disgraceful debts were ah in a 
train to be properly discharged. Mr. Vincent, 
wIiOk# libei'al means were commensurate with 
his liberal mind, generously but delicately came 
fp|?W^rd in the business, and Mr, Donavan 
wrote a candid statement to Mr. Onslow of 
Willoughby’s affairs. When he first received 
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the account, indignation at being applied to, 
dictated his answer. Mr. Harcourt reasoned 
on the forgiveness of injuries, — on the near 
affinity of the unfortunate inan to his family, 
— that it was affording poor Willoughby the 
means of discharging pecuniafjr obligations, — 
in short, that the husband of his only daughter 
might languish out his life in a prison, without 
the seasonable interference 6f friuuda.^ " 

“ Harcourt, I am resolved, 
nities are useless ; if this is 

again upheld in idleness and "eXli^avagance, the 
next, and the next application for relief, will 
still disgrace his'character.’ He ought to suffer 
for his misdeeds; therefore, my good friend, 
let us dismiss the subject. Had he indeed be- 
haved kindly to Elliiior, some youthful follies, 
some casual extravagance, might have been 
overlooked ; as it is, I hope she will never put 
it in his power to deceive' her again. When 
she seeks his protection, she loses mine.” 

AH this, Onslow, is just now irrelevant to 
the subject I have in riew ; yet I canndt pro- 
ceed, without more than hinting, that the very 
precarious state of EUinor’s health, must con- 
fine her at present to your protection ; should 
she recover, and should Willoughby meet any 
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terms of reconciliation, I leave it to your own 
conscience to determine if man should sepa- 
rate ‘ what God has joined together.’ ” 

I fear she continues to fret after the worth- 
less fellow, but I do not think seriously of her 
complaints.” 

‘‘ Am I to understand that you positively 
refuse to join with others in the liberation of 
Willou^by from debt ?” 

«« retract what I have said.” 

<6 A|c you aware of what may be the world’s 
opinion of your conduct? Either your abi- 
lity will be questioned, or your boasted cha- 
racter for general philanthropy completely ri- 
diculed.” 

This question seemed to have more weight 
with Mr. Onslow than argument or persuasion ^ 
and when Mr. Harcourt declared he himself 
would meet the parties, and come forward in 
any way which could essentially be of service 
to Willoughby, and affirmed that Mr. V’^incent 
had proposed all that was liberal and just, 
Mr. Onslow began to waver in his ill-timed re- 
solutionsi and in a few hours he ungraciously 
consented to reasonable proposals, but neither 
founded on principle ©r feeling, but from the 
fear of the world’s censure, and the comparison 
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that might be drawn betwixt Mr. Harcourt 
and himself. Mr. Harcourt had promptly 
taken a journey to London, and in some con- 
ferences with Mr. Vincent confided to him tlie 
nature of his credentials, and his own mind, 
together. 

Willoughby did listen in silence to all Do- 
navan's communications, and sat so long ap- 
parently absorbed in painful reflections, that 
after arousing him from his reverie, j||||pjwith all 
the earnestness of friendship urged 1^ to dis- 
xdose those feelings which seemed so much to 
harass liis weakened frame, adding, I have 
avoided entering on those subjects, Willoughby, 
which I consider of the last importance to a 
being so mercifully preserved from destruction 
as you have been, I have avoided perplexing 
your mind by a prolix detail of the difficulties 
overcome in pecuniary affairs, because you were 
too weak to give a necessary or exclusive at-* 
tention.” 

Donavan, the hour of reckoning must in^ 
deed arrive ; cbuld you but know all that has 
passed in my wretched mind, since I lay in that 
awful and insensible state ; — why should I not 
avow, since the hour I determined to leave my 
JE 4 . 
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native land, — since I wrote to you an incoherent 
and despau'ing transcript of my lacerated mind, 
—I might be humbled by your pity, but hardly 
dare to hope for ajay salutary commiseration. 
The pangs of an awakened conscience are un- 
bearable. In this life my sun is for ever set ; 
and beyond this f tate of existence, all is impe- 
netrable darkness^ 

" Willoughby, i can only say,— and surely 
there convictioa in the thpu^t, — that 

He, m forgive an erring 

brother, not rndy seven times, hut seventy 
times seven,^ will hiiUBelf ferj^ve through feith 
and repeTEtance, all who are weary and heavy 
laden mtk the burden of their sins.** 

** Your argument is indisputabfe* Faith is 
the grand foundation of human^acceptance. I 
am just now unequal to any argumentative con- 
flict. My mother will soon return, and I would 
if possible, receive the Vincents with tolerable 
composure. Our conference must be long and 
undisturbed. One question before they arrive. 
-—My once beloved, misguided Ellinor, when I 
was apparently on th^ bed of death, did she 
ever express one wish towards an exchange of 
forgiveness?- But, alas! here conscience 
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breaks the sentence ! and perhaps it is but just 
that she should remember me only as the dis- 
turber of her peace. She has not a strong 
mind, and is probably swaged by Mr. Onslow’s 
more determined mandatife; I have a child. 
Donavan, whose infantinfe daresses would some- 
times have reached my heart-^but the discom- 
forts of home! — ^What whtild I say! — I will 
not tliink of poor Ellinor’s com|>kratively lighter 
errors 

‘‘ You must indeed forbear thfe IlirO 
tion,” Donavan interrupted—^^ 1 ^enttoned to 
you Ellinor^s indisposition ; tod most unfit in 
every point of view Would she have been to 
have seen you in your late dangerous state. 
Take comfort that she is so respectably si- 
tuated with her father, and leave to time the 
development of her sentiments. Your child is 
too young to have missed a father’s fondness, 
and time may yet bless you with a father’s feel- 
ings, and all a father’s joy. — Yoti are now 
hausted tod weary ; ,try for half an hour’s re- 
pose before the return of your anxious relatives 
and friends.” 

Willoughby was a little recruited by the time 
of their arrival ; and the day passed more than 
£ S 
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usually cheerful. The least appearance of 
amendment in Willoughby’s debilitated frame, 
never failed to brighten the countenance of his 
mother, for she too often had anticipated, that 
the effects of so eventful an accident would in 
the end be most fatal to her beloved and suffer- 
ing invalid. The children, Charles and Eliza* 
beth, had been permitted to stay half an hour 
with Willoughby. Miss Brudenel had cheered 
the party by her innocent gaiety of spirits, and 
she had^e happy art to discriminate, M'hcn to 
enliven and when to soothe the languor of in- 
disposition. She had proved a very dear bless- 
ing to Elizabeth, during he^ husband’s absence ; 
nor was the brother of such a friend one in- 
stant neglected, when she could amuse him by 
conversation, or interest him by reading. She 
had been long engaged to an officer of fortune 
and great respectability, who, from the dutievS 
of his profession was obliged to join his regi- 
ment in the East Indies, and whose constant 
and affectionate correspondence, and the hope 
he held out of ere long gaming leave of ab- 
sence, consoled and supported her mind to bear 
the trying separation. She could therefore 
feel for Willoughby all the solicitude of a sister, 
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and her frequent and mental reservation was, 
Oh, if my William were thus situated, could 
I act as Mrs. Coventry does I Whatever had 
been my wrongs, the bed-side of my husband, 
in the hour of trial, could ^^one have mitigated 
the feelings of inquietude.*’ 



CHAPTER Vm. 

Willoughby’s is^treligtliy hoTrever, had not 
proved equal to his exertions. On the next 
day, symptoms of fever and increasing pain, 
forbade the promised conference with Dona- 
van, and a darhoiied chamber and quiet nursing 
were uhl^isthigly' submitted to. 

When restored to oomjiarative convalescence, 
he himself led to many interesting subjects, and 
requested Dqnavan would patiently listen to 
what he ha4 to say : — 

This last Unexpected, though as it has 
proved, inconsequential attack of bodily suf- 
fering, would convince me, had I v^anted a 
proof, of the uncertainty of my freedom from 
pain, and I may add, of the frail tenure of my 
mortal existence/’ 

Willoughby paused, and Dotiavan endea- 
voured to soothe his agitated mind, but almost 
regardless of the attempt, he procqpded;— 

Donavan, I am not fit to die ! it is thi» 
thought which bias preyed on my mind, para- 
lysed my senses, and engendered either apathy 

2 
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or despair ; and I am warned, by this sinking 
frame, that my days are numbered,’* 

“It were presumptuoiw, Willoughby, for 
mortal to pronounce the fiat of an eternal God ; 
but according to the limited judgment of man, 
time and opportunity may yet be spared to 
make peace with your own conscience and with 
Heaven.” , , 

“ Your patient forbearance^ my kind friend, 
is not lost upon me, for how yehement have 
been my vows of reformatio% my ^termined 
resolves to become a rational and useful mem- 
ber of society; and! at: this instant a pledged 
and broken vow on the cold “'y es- 

timable father, is no little sour<«if unavailing 
regret.” 

“ Look forward for the redemption of time, 
and to a higher source, than the stability of 
human strjength to fulfil praiseworthy resolu- 
tions of amendment.” 

“ I will do so, Donavan, but first you must 
listen to a brief retrospect of the past, and you 
will be better enabled to judge, if a radical cui’e 
can ever be eflected in this wretched and re- 
pentant mind. Estranged from home by a va- 
riety of unfortunate circumstances, 1 rushed 
into every species of diseipatiom - Your cor- 
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rect principles and well-regulated mind can^ 
perhaps^ form no just idea of the progressive 
steps to ruin, when the cherished companion 
of good fellowship deliberately spreads the 
artful and contagious snare, combining the 
ridicule of infidelity with the bold example of 
sins most besetting to our nature, when inebri- 
ation throws a veil over reason and feeling, and 
sacrifices fortune, and fame, and conscience, to 
the disgraceful vice of gaming. When, I say, 
added this, the wiles of an unprincipled 
woman placed home in a yet more disgusting 
point of view, and by eveiy species of extrava- 
gance, hasten^ the nuU bf her victim; you 
will not at freu^ied resolutions, lead- 

ing to uiijUOT^and dishonourable demands.” 

Here Willoughby recapitulated the last 
scenes between Ellinor and hkhself; — his re- 
quest, and her refusal of the jewels, and then 
proceeded : — 

I had been once saved, you may remember, 
Donavan, by a mother’s prompt bestowal of her 
only worldly possessions ; and I felt the more 
severely, that a wife should selfishly withhold 
such useless baubles to herself; for well I au- 
gured, that Mr. Onslow would receive his for- 
saken and wretched daughter. I forbear all 
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comment on poor Ellinor's reproaches and in- 
vectives ere we parted. Alas ! I considered 
not my own faulty conduct^ and I left her in 
such a state of mind, that pothing but the in- 
stant determination to leave the country could 
allay its ferment. Thank Heaven, I live to 
blush, when 1 avow, that 1 sold my father’s 
watch and seals, to procure me the means 
of even my humble mode of travelling ; his 
valued, and valuable watch, had yet 
resolutely sav^ wreck 

around me, am^v^ch, ere he was laid in his 
coffin, 1 hadi^llli^ vowed ^should ever be 
the is needless 

to dwell on the hours and misery 

which elapsed before I found on 

the outside of the Harwich coach ; or, to con- 
fess, that the aid of artificial spirits could alone 
have nerved my mind with strength, volunta- 
rily to become a wretched alien to my country 
and my friends. The Jargon of infidelity be- 
wildered, without supporting me ; one moment, 
I gloried in man’s independence, and the next, 
would have changed existence with the mean- 
est fellow creature. Sedley’s arguments against 
revelation, ha^ so shaken my iaith and infiu- 
enced my practice, that I once presumptuously 
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exclaimed, ‘ Now, for a miracle, to save me 
from destruction/ But where should I end, 
w ere I to give a just twinscript of my sinful and 
impatient thougfats, even of the temerity of ac- 
cusing Providence of permitting so much evil 
in the world, when, if his superintendance of 
liuman events couid be undisputed, all evil 
might easily be &v€tted, and man cndyjid with 
strength to resto every speci^l^^’lmptation. 

a few minutes 

kn}^/, fmndili ^^d body, 

1 shall fe^l the' con- 
duct as an $y^ed pr^^||||||||^ inestimable 

friendship.” 

to the truly penitent 
fuously to arrogate what religion 
Condemns I nor is it authoriajed even by the 
faultless example of our Saviour himself. With 
the riches of his love, he came to bind the 
broken heart, and to receive all that flee to him 
for succour.” ^ 

These are, indeed blessed sounds to the 

I 

returning Prodigal, but let me proceed in my 
little eventful narrative: — For many miles, I 
sat in sullen silence, sometimes gazing on 
cancy, or unconsciously fixing my eyes on the 
companions of my journey. You are already 
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iiCi|Udinted with the conversation that com- 
menced between Mrs. Aubrey and myself; — 
that emboldened by my apparent attention she, 
in all the garrulity of age, dwelt upon her past 
misfortunes, and her present j^ospects; that 
her simple dialect bespoke a mind, dependent 
as she termed it, on the blessed Lord; ever 
affirming, that when hpwed doipi by affliction, 
some relief was always raised 

up to soothe and to 

** Donavan, ^^p *ehe sai^, * ^ayhiip> SirT 
you have lost ^ father, 

and that I had ^ffic iost wl^pight have 
proved my dearest blessihj^ - , 

“ The resignation, she 

accumulated evils of life, her faith in God, he?^ 
untutored language,, forced on my mind this 
conviction, — ‘ That there must be a charm in 
that religion, which can cheer the dreary hours 
of poverty and affliction,- — ^which can soothe 
the warfare of the passions, and bid the 
doubting mind be stiU*’ Lost in rumination, 1 
had almost forgotTten self in the chaos of my 
thoughts ; I was wretched, but not penitent ; 
sophistical argum^Ufs crowded on my mind, but 
I endeavoured to mistake my own restlessness 
for the sagacity of a superior understanding, 
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and 1 then capriciously pitied the humble 
being before me, for her probably deceptive 
and enthusiastic feelings. 

“ She however continued her natural re- 
marks and repetitions from Scripture. She was 
the only female in company. Our companions 
were engrossed mth their own plans and con- 
versation ; and the poor woman seemed really 
to shrink their boisterous habits. How 
lon^ vl^lBlkould patiently have endured her gar- 
rulity I cannot tell; buf the accident from which 
I rescued the child, fort^c^e again to listen to 
her pious and, grateful efiUsions. 

My seU^pprdiness was a Utile shaken ; but 
the pathetio'and grateful exclamations of my 
companion to Heaven and to me, were certainly 
not corilially received, nor joined in; thougli 
common humanity rejoiced that the infant was 
saved from destruction; and I gladly owned, 
how lucky was the chance that my arm had ef- 
fected its escape. But I will not be too prolix 
nor minute, or I could dwell on my agonizing 
reflections as every mile-stone increased, as I 
then thought, an everlasting distance from my 
mother, my sister, and yourself. My resolution 
was nerved only by the certainty of a prison 
and disgrace. Do not interrupt me, Donavan ; 
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I know you would say I should have tried the 
sincerity of my real friends ; but you are hap- 
pily ignorant of those attendant humiliating 
feelings which must accompany the petitions of 
a guilty conscience. 

** I dare not now attribute to chance the 
nearly fatal accident which threatened my un- 
worthy life. Before I became insensible, the 
bodily agony I suffered was altpost past endur- 
ance. I thought 1 was dying; and the silent 
ejaculation of ^ Mercy/ once, passed my lips. 
You are acquainted with all that followed. In 
some reasonable intervals, the incessant prayers 
and exhortations of my well-mt^ning hostess 
distressed my mind ; and she often plainly told 
me, that without faith 1 could not be saved ; 
and that until I was called from my state of 
darkness, I could not be one of the elect.” 

“ Her’s are errors of the mind, not of the 
Jieart, Willoughby ; and at such a period, the 
very enthusiasm of her exhortations were per- 
haps calculated to awaken yovir dormant facul- 
ties — to induce you to think and to ponder on 
the escape from death you had experienced, 
and to search for truth through that Divine as- 
sistance which is ever prompt to direct and sup- 
port the humble and the contrite spirit/’ 
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Of this we will speak hereafter ; for I have 
a long and arduous account to settle with God 
and my own conscience. It must occur to you, 
how much the faculties of my mind have been 
weakened, wh^n the exhortations of my igno- 
rant but well-meaning nurse, could alarm me 
vidth apprehensive doubts and unconquerable 
terrors of mind,’* 

“ This and otlier instances, Willoughby, 
ought to convince us how unstable are the 
boasts of the presumptuous in the hour of sut 
fering, in the prospect of death and judgraenti 
But you are &tigued ; shall we defer conversa- 
tion til! yoiir iirength is a little recruited ?’* 

By no Means ; feeling, as I do, that I shall 
never recover, to procrastinate might be indeed 
a fatal error. I pass over the contrariety of my 
feelings when I first saw you at my bed-side, 
when you appeared to be the herald of mercy 
and consolation, when you combated the de- 
spair of guilt through the antidote of unfeigned 
repentance. Neither will I dwell on the event- 
ful meeting with an adored mother and sister ; 
nor of my heartfelt gratitude for all the exer- 
tions of my estimable friend Vincent, in regard 
to pecuniary subjects. To a dying man, Dona- 
van, all these are secondary considerations. Oh, 
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wliy is it, that in the zenith of folly and dissipa- 
tion I never feared death or judgment ? And 
now, oh now, if such things are true, I am the 
veriest coward in existence.” 

My dear friend, this may prove a blessed 
and salutary fear ; and if it lead the repentant 
sinner to cast himself entirely upon the mercy of 
a Saviour, justification, through the free grace 
of God, may ultimately lead to that peace which 
‘ fleeth not away.’ ” 

This would have sounded, some little time 
ago, like the cant of enthusiasm, or reason hood- 
winked by the delusions of a weak imagination. 
It is true, 1 never dared to deny the existence of 
a God, or the prohability of future rewards and 
punishments ; but that unassisted human re- 
pentance was not a suflicient expiation of sin, 
never disturbed the convenient creed I had 
adopted. Hence, Donavan, those vain and 
useless resolves with which I have so often pro- 
faned the name of God; hence that dependence 
on my own strength, which lulled the tumult of 
an accusing conscience by the supposition of 
the unwarrantable free agency of man. Your 
admonitory letters touched the surface, but 
dwelt not in my mind; and when you urged the 
efficacy of Divine assistance co-operating with 
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mail’s endeavours to become a ‘ new creature^ 
by the regenerating spirit of the Gospel, I de- 
termined to receive in silence such appai*ently 
incomprehensible truths, and to think, that 
when ‘ a convenient season’ arrived, my moral 
character should be reformed ; and ever felt as- 
sured, * he can’t be wrong, whose life is in the 
riglit.’ Even at this period I was comparatively 
happy, when opposed to the time in whicli Sed- 
Ic} ’.s precepts and Sedley’s example held up in 
ridicule, not only the truths of revelation, but 
called in question, nay, absolutely denied, the 
expectation of a future state. Apostate as I 
was from all the social duties of life, Sedley s 
blasphemous but wary opinions at first startled 
and disgusted me. By dcgrcics, they became 
familiar, and less revolting to my mind ; and al- 
most wishing to believe him right, I plunged 
deeper in the vortex of ruin, and by my conduct 
seemed to set reason and even common sense al 
defiance. Too well you know that ruin fatally 
approached ; and could you hut know what sad 
apprehensions I have recently suffered for hav- 
ing so offended iny Maker and dishonoured my 
Redeemer; what horrors I have endured be- 
fore I could look up to Heaven for mercy ; you 
would indeed commiserate the wretchedness of 
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iny state, and afford all the alleviations you 
dare to my broken heart. Believe, that I have 
a true and lively sense of every late mercy 
vouchsafed ; for had I been permitted to reach 
a foreign land, without friends or fortune, bur- 
<lened with an accusing conscience, what limits 
could have been put to the rashness of my de- 
spair ! Surely what 1 should once have termed 
accident, was a blessing in disguise ; and the 
])C)or woman’s humble cottage, the haven of 
rest. And now, Donavan, I must not conceal 
from you the means of grace which have been 
vouchsafed me.” Willoughby here took out a 
book from under the cushion of the sofa, and 
said, One day my, hostess, thinking me in an 
insensible state or asleep, had left the room; 
aroused by pain, I started up — and, gaining a 
little case, I discovered her well-read Bible on 
the side of the bed. A partial light had been 
admitted into the room, not fearing to disturb 
me ; the book was open, and the words, ‘ Come 
unto me, all ye that travel and are heavy laden, 
and I will refresh you’ — caught my eye. To say 
how these words have dwelt upon my mind, is 
iin])ossible: at first, in hours of sleep or hours 
of wakefulness, they seemed written on the very 
tablets of my heart ; of late, they have been the 
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cause of that thoughtful reserve, on serious 
subjects, which you have at times vainly endea- 
voured to penetrate/* 

They should have ajfForded you consolation, 
not perplexity, Willoughby.” 

True, true, Donavan ; but let me proceed. 
I felt, indeed I still feel, that I ^am not suffi- 
ciently humbled to flee to that sacred fount of 
mercy which the Gospel offers ; but I should 
here mention, that after binding my nurse to se- 
cresy, I requested her to purchase for me one 
of the village Bibles, which with tears of joy 
she gave into my hand, and which I have looked 
into whenever I have been left alone, or when- 
ever I expressed a wish for the quiet of undis- 
turbed repose. My dark conclusions were, that 
I haveymore to dread than to hope, unless my 
life is yet spared to prove the sincerity of re- 
[)entanee, and my increase of a well-grounded 
faith in the doctrines of Scripture. Happy are 
they whose belief is unconditional, uncontami- 
nated by the illusions of human reasoning, or 
the baijeful,effect» of deeply-rooted prejudices. 
But why was not man formed a being more 
disposed for religion; with faculties so illu- 
mined, that neither the workings of his own 
imagination, nor the scoffs of infidelity, could 
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ilisturb his faith, or arrest his conviction of pro- 
phetic truths and well-attested miracles? Am 
I not a living instance, that such evil communi- 
cations corrupt the wavering mind, and give a 
sanction, as it were, to every sinful pursuit?” 

“ My dear friend, such questions are in- 
ai)plicable to the present purpose of our dis- 
course. The returning prodigal should ‘ arise 
and go to his Father,* without the presump- 
tuous question, ^hy am I not an infallible 
being ? There can be but little doubt that you 
have sinned against Heaven and your own con- 
science ; and the grand question is, how is tlie 
siii to be radically expiated ? Experience has 
taught you, that unassisted human repentance 
is of little avails that boastful resolutions of 
amendment, in the hour of trial or suffering, 
have not proceedefd from heartfelt penitence. 
But I trust you will now take so different a 
view of the means vouchsafed to sanctify an 
entire change of heart and conduct, that whe- 
ther your days are many or few, the stain of 
original sin, and the guilt of actual transgres- 
sions, will no more impede your progress in ho- 
liness of life, from the conviction of that sacri- 
fice which every line in the book before us so 
jdainly authenticates.' Discard, then, for ever 

VOL. n. F 
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discard, useless recollections of infidelity ; and 
instead of asking why man was formed a fallible 
being, embrace the means which God has ap- 
pointed to render him a meet partaker of the 
kingdom of heaven. Allow me, however, to 
add, that a renewal of the mind to holiness, 

‘ a death unto sin, and a new birth unto righ- 
teousness,’ can only be acquired by cultivating 
the ^ fruits of the Spirit ;* by the subjection of 
evil passions ; by humility, ’ faith, and repent- 
anc(' i and by the practical observance of every 
Christian ordinance and duty. The miracle of 
a sudden renovation of the mind, though not 
inqiossible with God, is not in these days ac- 
quired or conferred ; for although our resolu- 
tions of amendment may either be hastily form- 
ed, or llie result of mature deliberation, our 
progress in holiness, generally speaking, inusi 
he the result of an experienced faitli and a 
practical good life. It is not enough to cry, 
* Lord, Lord,’ in the hour of trial ; hut to do the 
will of our Father which is in heaven, amidst 
returmngJ|||™tations and worldly pursuits.'’ 

you have touched the source of 
all ij^Jp^nt despair — ^it is because 1 feel the 
i||iM^ticability of evincing the deep remorse 
penitence of my heart by a new and holy 
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life. Oh, could I live one year longer ! Had I 
the wealth of both the Indies, how cheaply 
would such a purchase appear to my changed 
and despairing mind! I had not the plea of 
ignorance to excuse me on religious subjects. 
1 once gave unlimited authenticity to all the 
truths of revealed religion, and intended, at 
some future day, practically to confess them ; 
but from listening, I may say, to the blasphemous 
ridicule of the infidel, my mind became a chaos 
of incongruities, of doubts ; and, eventually, of 
every species of fool-hardiness. Now answer 
me, Donavan, with that sincerity which the 
question demands — Can so late a repentance as 
mine, unsanctioned by any practical conviction 
of sin, receive the blessing of Heaven ? Re- 
member, you now stand before me as the mi- 
nister of Him whose counsels and law^s I have 
wilfully neglected ; but on whose infinite mercy 
I wish to throw myself, though so often reduced 
to despair by the remembrance also of the in- 
finity of his justice. Oh may the blessed words, 
‘ Come unto me, all ye that are weary, and I 
will refresh you,’ be extended to me; for truly 
I am weary with the burden of my sins, and 
long to make my peace with God.” 

To limit the mercy of Heaven, would in- 
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deed be presumptuous. You are not now to bo 
told how dangerous is the experiment to trust 
to a ‘ more convenient season* for the great 
v'ork of reformation; but it may lead to your 
soul's comfort and salvation to be assured, that, 
as God alone can fathom the sincerity of man’s 
repentance, he alone will judge the sinner, and 
I’cceive all that come unto him in faith and pe- 
nitence, embracing the means of salvation which 
he hath appointed, namely, the mediation and 
atotiement of the cross. Here rests our hum- 
hlc hope for pardon and peace during our 
earthly existence. That late conversions allow 
no time for man to pronounce them to be sin- 
cere, is undeniable ; but I repeat, God, in this, 
as in every otlier case, is the only awful Judge ! 
And we may venture to affirm, although the 
Scriptures give no encouragement to a pro- 
tracted or death-bed repentance, if a change of' 
life and heart be not the mere effect of a tran 
sient terror of conscience; if the soul be touched 
with a full conviction of its sin and unworthi 
ness, resting on a Saviour for pardon and ac- 
ceptance, the repentance being such as would 
he foll^^ed by a holy and religious conduct; 
tfu^ is room, Willoughby, not only for hope, 
btl humble confidence of the soul’s eternal 
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Salvation. The accident, and its consequent 
sufferings, may indeed prove to you an inesti- 
mable blessing. Let us believe that the Avays 
of God are above our comprehension, and that 
his superintending providence will ever be the 
consolation of the righteous and the terror of 
the ungodly. You think now that you shall 
surely die in the midst of your age, with the vow 
of penitence on your lips, and the seeds of re- 
formation in your heart ; but as nothing is im- 
possible with God, ‘ twice fifteen years’ may yet 
be added to your life ; think well of the respon- 
sibility you are now taking upon yourself shoultl 
your days be prolonged — that the failure of 
your Christian duties will arise hereafter in ro- 
iloubled condemnation, and your guilt be more 
unpardonable than the guilt of those who have 
not received such salutary warnings.” 

This thought has not escaped my mind ; 
and then my wish to live, is lost in higher con- 
templations. Under all existing and disgraceful 
circumstances, a long life could not be desirable. 
You will recollect, 1 only wished for time to 
make my peace with God and my own con- 
science.” 

‘‘ Let us also remember we are not the ar- 
biters of our own fate, and that submission to 
r 3 
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the will of Heaven is indispensable to proba- 
tionary beings like ourselves. Your life is, 
doubtless, peculiarly uncertain ; should you be 
spared to us some little time longer, think of the 
blessing of surrounding friends, who will hail 
every symptom of a returning peaceful con- 
science — Mho cannot only ‘ minister to a mind 
diseased/ but almost cheat you of bodily pain 
and suffering, by those dear and nameless at- 
tentions so needful on the couch of sickness, 
the strength and piety of whose minds will aid 
you in the arduous task of your well-intentioned 
reformation.” 

Feeling as I do, in regard to life and death, 
it were premature to say I cannot exist to be a 
burden to such beloved friends. Worldly consi- 
derations should not now engage my thoughts ; 
but, Donavan, there is a case which presses 
heavily on iny mind : I have a wife— a wife, 
who, were she present, could not comprehend 
the feelings of the man who has so much ne- 
glected her, but who would perhaps, in childish 
simplicity^'*"fly from the gloom of a darkened 
chamj^r, and lament this wound in my forehead 
mori 'than tlie state of my wounded soul. And 
yet, methinks, to exchange a mutual forgive- 
ness, to look once more on my innocent child, is 
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no unreasonable request. Poor Ellinor I she 
was indeed nature’s fairest work; but, alas! 
when the reign of passion ended, where was the 
soul of sympathy on which imne could rest — 
where was the indulgent angel my imagination 
had formed, to soothe my mind to peace, and 
lure me to domestic happiness 1 But as nothing 
can excuse my late conduct towards her, a sin- 
cere and mutual forgiveness must be now our 
best consolation. How far my altered situation 
may work on Mr. Onslow’s feelings, H is impos- 
sible to determine, inexorable as I have ever 
known him, where his prejudices are strong and 
his judgment convinced. I am persuaded, in 
Mr. Harcourt I shall have an able and a cha- 
ritable advocate. My increasing weakness, not- 
withstanding I have dared to wish for a twelve- 
month’s longer existence, calls for a very prompt 
decision in regard to the means of any interest- 
ing communication with Ellinor. My still dis- 
abled arm forbids me the use of the pen, and I 
believe I must rest solely on you for a true 
statement of my wishes and helpless situation.” 

‘‘ Be assured, my dear friend, I will arrange 
all things to your satisfaction. I must now en- 
treat you will endeavour , to gain some needful 
repose; and I leave you with every due en- 
F 4 
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couragemcnt to gain that ^ peace the world can 
jieither take nor give.’ Your assertions of re- 
form are not now vehement and contradictory 
as heretofore ; and I trust you rest upon a firmer 
basis than an illusive repentance, springing from 
disappointment or unexpectedL calamity. Tliis 
book, which contains the sacred word and will 
of God, must be the anchor of our liopes. Our 
frequent opportunities, dear Willoughby, of rc- 
newing important subjects will not, I trust, be 
henceforth unprofitable. 



CHAPTER IX. 


Mks. Coventry and Elizabeth hailed with 
gratitude the blessed omens of Willoughby’s 
aw^akeried mind, nor deemed it presumption to 
breathe a prayer to heaven, that he might live 
to exemi>lify a practical reformation. They did 
not weary him with incessant exhortations ; 
nor discourage him by a vain retrospect of the 
past, neither did they weakly flatter him with 
the hope, that all his difHculties were overcome, 
for they well knew that the hour of temptation 
had hitherto led, him astray, and that the houi' 
of suffering was not the period to prove t:ic 
permanency of man’s repentance. His reco- 
very was still pronounced to be very douhthil ; 
for should the leg be restored to use and 
strength, and the contusions yield to medical 
skill, exhaustion, it was to be feared, might 
prove the cause of a lingering but fatal de- 
cline. Mrs. Coventry derived comfort from the 
thought, that Willoughby had not reached a 
foreign land, where he might have existed the 
victim of despair, or have plunged into that 
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sort of dissipation, disgraceful in life and fatal 
in death. V/hen gazing on his paDid coun- 
tenance, or performing the tender offices of 
nurse and mother, her heart spontaneously held 
that converse with heaven, which could alone 
soothe the anxiety of her solicitude. 

When Mr. Donavan^s letter reached Onslow 
Hall, addressed to Mr. Harcourt, stating a 
true account of Willoughby’s health, and his 
wishes in regard to Ellinor and the child, the 
Hall exhibited a melancholy scene of the un- 
certainty of life and its enjoyments. Ellinor 
was on the bed of death, and Mr. Harcourt 
finishing a letter to Beech Park, to announce 
the sudden change that had taken place. The 
delicacy of her health had befen recently men- 
tioned ; rapid, hut insidious was the increase of 
her complaint, and when contemplating in the 
glass, the bright hectic flush of her cheek, and 
the wasting of her form, she exultingly assured 
Mrs. Randall, of her improvement in figure 
and beauty. Nothing could persuade her to 
adopt that of warm clothing so necessary 
to her reeffly invalid state ; but every evening 
ahe Would be attired in the most fashionable ap- 
parel, and ridiculed the idea of incretising her cold 
by the e:!tposure of her person. Mrs. Randall 
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had affirmed that her ince3sant cough was only 
the effects of a cold, and that while her eyes 
retained such peculiar brilliancy^ and her spirits 
were so good, it was impossible she could have 
any serious complaints* " Besides, my dear,” 
she would sometimes say, ” you are yet too 
young to be hipped by a cough or a cold; your 
father, to be sure, does not say much, but as 
to that prosing Mr. Harcourti and your cau- 
tious cousin, one would really imagine you had 
not an hour to live.” 

“ How shockingly you talk^ Randall, not an 
hour to live ; some fifty years hence, there is 
time enough for these gentle hints. But here 
comes my sapient doctor. Now do ask him, 
Randall, if I shall not soon be well*” 

The physician saw in EUinor’s appearance 
much to apprehend, aiui much to fear that her 
complaints would become very serious, and 
when (][uestioned by Mrs. Randall, he candidly 
stated his opinion on the subject; but Mrs. 
Randall, fearing to disturb the tranquillity of 
Ellinor’s mind, replied to her enquires, Oh, 
these medical men are so opinionated ; it is so 
much their interest to lengthen a case, that you 
eaimot wonder if he said^ he would see you to- 
morrow, and give you a little counsel,” 
f6 



108 


WILLOUGHBY. 


Whilst Mr. Onslow saw Ellinor at the liead 
of his table, almost looking her former self, and 
exerting a sort ol' artificial spirits, he gave little 
credence to Mr. Harcourt’s hints and opinions; 
and he attributed her failure of strength to only 
a temporary debility ; and engrossed with his 
own pursuits, he heeded not the daily and per- 
ceptible change in her appearance. From the 
nature of her complaint, querulous irritability 
converted the common occurrences of the day 
into real evils. The housekeeper’s inattention 
to some of her fancies, the very humours of her 
child, and the state of her favourite Bijoux, ren- 
dered her petulantly miserable. Capricious in 
all her fancies, though ^she v/as ordered by the 
])hysician only to breathe the air of the house, 
she one morning prevailed with Mrs. Randall 
to accompany her in the garden pony-chair 
beyond the limits of the village. The day had 
been mild and genial, but on their return, a 
sudden and heavy shower drenched the light 
garments of Mrs. RandaU and EDinor. 

Soon afte? they came home, Ellinor was at- 
tacked jrith cold shiverings, which terminated 
in a sibw consuming fever* She insisted every 
d^y on bewig dressed and removed to the sofa, 
nor appeared to have the slightest expectation 
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that hor illness would prove fatal. Just at this 
period, Edward Onslow returned to his anx- 
iously expecting wife, anticipating that a few 
years w ould restore him to hfe country and his 
friends. lie felt truly shocked to see so rapid 
an alteration in Ellinor’s appearance, but was 
eonipelled to depart at the time appointed. 
After taking an affectionate leave of Mi\ On- 
slow and Mr. Harcoiirt, he cotild not ftil to 
commiserate with the lattei* the awful situa- 
tion of his misguided cousin, and to ask Mr. 
Harcourt his opinion of apprizing Ellinor of 
li( i‘ (lunger, and endeavouring to arrest llie pro- 
rc'ss of her worldly thoughts and future plans. 
Mr. Harcourt replied, ‘‘ I have more than once 
hintcnl this subject to her father, who answtTcd, 

* In mercy, in common humanity, distress not 
the poor girl with gloomy apprehensions of the 
iiitnrc*. She has 5outh and a good constitution 
on her side : noy do I believe one w'^ord of her 
immediate danger. Canting, and praying, and 
preaching, might indeed bring on dangerous 
symptoms. Her mind must be kept easy, and 
a littl^ cheerful amusement would be more sa- 
lutary than long faces and tedious exhortations. 
In fact, you are all alarmed by the unfortunate 
cold she has taken; and notwithstanding the 
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doctor’s opinion, 1 dare affirm a few days will 
set all to rights again/ He then vehemently 
execrated the conduct of Willoughby, as tlie 
primary cause of Ellinor’s illness ; and I found 
it useless, either to plead for him, or dwell on 
the alarming state of her health/’ 

When Edward Onslow had taken leave of 
Ellinor, she romantically avowed to Mrs. Ran- 
dall, her now never-ceasing repentance, that 
she had not been faithful to her early vows of 
love. 

Mrs, Randall comforted her with the assur- 
ance, that few, if any, were fated to marry their 
first lot e; that although Willoughby had turned 
out so deceptive a character, she was happy to 
be blessed with so kind a father. 

And yet, after all, Randall, it is a sad fate 
to be doomed to pass a wretched, perhaps a 
long life, in this monotonous way. When little 
Ellinor grows up, I can tell you, I shall not be 
contented to be thus sequestered.” 

In a few mitnites, she complained of increas- 
ing indisposition, and wondering wdiat could be 
the mat||p with her> she was persuaded to re- 
cline Jk endeavour to recruit her 

strMpp and spirits; an uneasy slumber in- 
jlPpbd the hccric colour on her cheek, and 
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Mrs. Randall thought she had awoke refreshed, 
and in all respects better. She insisted on being 
dressed for dinner, the agitation of her pulse 
affording a momentary and artificial strength ; 
but just as she was preparing to be assisted 
down to the dining-room, a violent fit of cougii- 
ing was succeeded by a fainting fit, and she was 
compelled to return to the sofa- Having taken 
a little nourishment, she sent to request her fa- 
ther and Mr. Harcourt would order the wine 
and dessert up stairs, and come themselves, and 
drink her better health ; that she would defer 
till the morrow visiting them in the dinirjg- 
room. All was arranged as she wished ; but 
ore they had been a few minutes in the room, 
Ellinor uttered a faint scream, and fell seziseless 
on the sofa. Mr. Onslow imagined that a usual 
fainting lit had seized her, but Mr. Harcourt 
perceived she was gone for ever ! in- 

deed, M^as every medical exertion ! Mrs. Kau- 
dalfs loud lamentations, the secret horror de- 
picted on Mr. Onslow’s countenance, and the 
surprize and commiseration of the attendant 
servants, wei*c alike unheeded by the lifeless 
Ellinor I 

When composure through the house was a 
little restored, and Mr. Harcourt had }ust sealed 
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the before-mentioned letter for Beech Park, the 
l^ostman arrived with Mr. -Donavan's account 
of Willoughby’s health, and wishes for a mu- 
tual forgiveness between l^llinor and her suf- 
fering husband. 

Mr. Hcircourt gave the letter into Mr. On- 
slow’s hand, who said, after perusing it, “ And 
tliis worthless fellow will recover, whilst his inno- 
cent wife is suddenly bereaved of existence, and 
consigned to the land where all things are for- 
gotten. What say we now to the ]}ower of 
universal justice !” 

“ It were injudicious, Onslow, at such a sea- 
son as this, — at the very mt)ment of a shock 
that must rive a parent’s heart, either to urge 
my own unchanged opinions, or endeavour to 
controvert your’s. Your mind is just now irri- 
tated beyond control.” 

Mr. Onslow interrupted him, saying, You 
are mistaken ; I am perfectly composed. Death 
is common to all, and whether Ellinor rested in 
the tomb now, or some years hence, can be of 
little momentp Why she has met with so un- 
toward a f^f is an unfathomable mystery. Had 
she mjl^icl Edward, I had been yet a happy 
fatl^ir ! That she W’as once my heart’s darling, 

— the living representative of her angel mother, 

$ 
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I never can deny, but disappointed as I have 
been in the stability of her conduct, perhci])s 
the intensity of a father s affection has been 
^onlewhat weakened. I gave her an asylum 
here, more from compassion than feeling, and 
had she ever returned to her wretched inis- 
band, these doors would have been closed 
against her. Oh ! how I once loved her, Ilar- 
court!” Here, in spite of all resistance, the 
feelings of a father overpow ered those of tlie 
stoic, «and he burst into tears. 

Ashamed of what he termed unmanly weak- 
ness, he abruptly left the room,* nor for hours 
would he unclose the door, to afford any neces- 
sary communication, in regard to the last ar- 
rangements for the deceased. 

It may well be imagined Mr. Onslow’s rumi- 
nations were not of a very enviable nature ; the 
sudden and last silence of any being must be 
appalling even to indifferent spectators. Mr. 
Onslow felt the shock more severely than hu- 
man pride urould avow, but he felt it on selfish 
principles, not from tender or agonizing reflec- 
tions on so awful a separation, or irremediable 
anxiety at the future fate of an ignorant and 
thoughtless being. He himself might dio sud- 
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denly, and all the horrors of the grave, and ol 
annihilation stood before him. His vast pos- 
sessions, houses, land, the luxuries and com- 
forts of this mortal existence would not arrest 
his fated hour, and ** why was I born to pay the 
penalty of death burst from his desponding 
bosom. 

Thought rushed upon thought, all conduc- 
ing to work up his mind to that sort of despe- 
rat .on, which, though so often experienced by 
the decided infidel, in the hour of privacy and 
trial, mocks the power of language accurately 
to describe. 

As the violent emotions of an ill-regulated 
mind are, generally speaking, of short duration, 
he relapsed into constitutional insensibility, and 
though he talked of fortitude, he was the prey 
to the weakest cowardice. On the next day he 
entreated Mr* HurcoUrt would take all neces- 
sary arrangements on himself j and sedulously 
avoided the chamber of death, and even the 
apartments that led to it. He endeavoured to 
amuse his mind by the perusal of works ol‘ 
fancy, or of the authors, whose writings were 
in unison with his own opinions and sentiments. 

The bitter disappointment that Ellinor had 
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not left a boy to inherit his jestates and fortune, 
^most made him dread the sound of the infan- 
tine voice of his little grand-daughter; and 
once hearing her scream to go to mamma, as 
he was wandering through the retired walks 
in the garden, worked up his mind to agony. 
What then were his sensations when he be- 
held the child running towards him, lisping 
his name, and artlessly inquiring for her mo- 
ther?’' 

There is something in the voice of childhood 
that can soften the hardest heart. Mr. Onslow 
would have lifted her in his arms, but she, with 
kicks and screams, unfortunately repulsed the 
transiently awakened tenderness ; and Mr. Har- 
court and the servant approaching, he gave the 
child to their care, and plunged into the adja- 
cent solitary path. 

“ The girl should go to her father,” was his 
immediate resolve, ‘‘ his future days should not 
be continually embittered, nor his memory re- 
freshed, by a little being, who could neither 
yield him pleasure nor comfort.” The uncon- 
scious blessing he was pronouncing, proved 
hereafter of momentous value to the petted 
EUinor. Mrs. Randall’s grief was oppressive 
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10 all around her, continually recurring to the 
clear creature’s unmerited sufferings, and work*^* 
ing herself up to paroxysms of loud ipid un- 
availing lamentations. Nothing could persuade 
her to approach the coffin of Ellinor; slie 
never had seen a corpse, and she was sure she 
should become one herself, were she to enter 
the chamber of death. 

flow different were the ruminations and con- 
du( c of Mr. Harcourt in contemplating the 
last remains of a frail and once beauteous crea- 
ture. The hopes and conjectures of a Chris- 
tian spirit alternately agitated his mind, and he 
sometimes blamed himself for not having en- 
deavoured to arouse Ellinor^s mind to a due 
sense of her awful situation ; tlien remember- 
ing her perverted education — her ignorance on 
religious subjects — the fallible examples she 
liad ever associated with, and the sacrifice of 
her whole time to tlie vanities, if not to the 
vices of the world, he was too well convinced 
that exhortation would have been unheeded, 
and the tengP^f the Gospel little understood. 
Distresseoas he was by the apparent insensir 
bility of Mr. Onslow, and regarding him as 
the primary cause of Ellinor s failings, lie felt 
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coiisinced this was not the period, eitlier to 
per>iia(le by argument, or to convict by reason ; 
and iie could only trust, that as old age and 
infirmity woidd soon advance, his boasted sta- 
bility would be weakened. 



CHAPTER X. 


A FEW hours before Mr. Harcourt’s letter had 
reached Beech Park, containing the foil ac- 
count of the late melancholy event, Willoughby 
had been much shocked by reading in the 
newspaper the death of his late unprincipled 
companion Mr, Sedlcy. Intoxication had 
proved die cause of an apparently trifling acci- 
dent, which from neglect and want of care, at 
length brought him to the grave. 

Willoughby was deeply alFected ; reduced 
by contmued indisposition to the extreme of 
debility, he was little calculated to bear any 
unforeseen or sudden shock ; and though it 
could not he imagined he suffered by a per- 
sonal regard towards a man who had delibe- 
rately perverted iiis mind, and ruined his for- 
tune; yet, when Willoughby considered the 
almost sudden exit of such a deluded being as 
the weight of unrepented sins on 
his he#d, and that there is no repentance in 
the gr^ve ; — when he reflected how often he 
himself had termed inebriety, good fellowship, 
t 
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aiifl debased his rational nature below the 
brutes that perish; when he thought what 
escapes from danger he must have experienced, 
and above all, when his late preservation fi om 
a violent and immediate death, agitated Jiis 
mind, he instinctively prayed that lengthened 
days might not eventually lead him into temp- 
tation. 

The look that passed between Mr. Donavan 
and Mrs. Coventry, after reading the account 
i)f Sedley’s death, w'as unnoted by Willough- 
by, who would otlierwise have been convinced 
that no slight occurrence could have depicted 
such solicitude on their countenance. 

Mrs. C'oventry gave Willoughby his usual 
restorative draught, and after a little general 
conversat ion on the premature end of his once 
errijig companion, she persuaded him to endea- 
vour to gain a little rest on the couch in his own 
apartment. Mr. Donavan had that morning 
received Mr. ILu’court’s despatches from Beech 
Park, and they feared till Willoughby felt a 
littlte recruited, to make the necessary disclo- 
sure of Ellinor’s death. Mrs. Coventry watched 
by him while he slumbered, and knowing that 
tlie intelligence could not be delayed, she in a 
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few hours, with all a mother’s tenderness, broke 
to him tlie unexpected news. 

The debility of his frame had so contributed 
to e«iken the faculties of Willoughby’s mind, 
tliai the sudden and awful death of a being he 
tiad once most fondly loved, overwhelmed hi- 
spirits, and brought on unfavourable symptoms 
of increasing indisposition. A low fe\er ren- 
dered him for some weeks more helpless than 
cl did, the effects of the contusions again alarmed 
the medical attendants, and he once more arose 
from the bed of suffering, even the shadow of 
his former self. 

Mr. llarcourt had faitbfdlly narrated to Mr. 
Donavan all that had necessarily occurred at 
Onslow Hall. The shock and surprise of Elli- 
nor’s death gradually subsided — the bustle ol' 
the funeral over, — the house Seemed to rfesume 
its usual habits; ^td the bereaved child wtu 
soon consoled by the novelty of sable habili- 
ments, and sliining jet clasps to her new blacl 
shoes. 

Mr. llarcourt liafl ^eater influence over Mr. 
Onslow than aw human being, nor did he 
omit the judiqiousj^portunity of endeavouring 
to trajiquiQize Ids fee&igs, and to lead him to 
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rxalteri subjects. But as these opportunities 
very seldom occurred, he could only grieve 
and lament Mr. Onslow’s deeply rooted preju* 
dices ; and, that a being formed for immorta- 
lity should reject tlie means vouchsafed by tlu^ 
great Creator to forward the glorious and con^ 
soling hope. 

Mr. Hargourl had protracted his stay in So* 
mersetslure beyond his own convenience, but 
at length the day was fixed for his departure, 
and he had^^ndly olfere^ to travel up to town 
with little Ellihor her maid, and to place 
her in the safe protection of her anxiously ex- 
pecting grandmother. The chikVs indulged 
habits and turbulence of temper often disturbed 
the whole house, e^en Mrs, Randall began to 
be tired of her humours, and was meditating a 
visit whei^c she had formerly been invited, to 
Kliinor’s favourite friend, the once lively and 
thoughtless Louisa Harrington. She chose to 
forget her late contemptible behaviour, and 
had written a pathetic and prolix account of 
Ellinor’s death, and of her own intention to 
accept of a former, but most friendly invitation, 
to witness her splendour and happiness. 

After impatiently waiting, and conjecturing 
the reason of not having an answ^er to her lei- 

VOL. n. G 



122 


WILLOUGHBY. 


ter, what was Mrs. KandalVs surprise to rect^iv e 
the following laconic epistle from Louisa’s hus- 
band. 


‘‘ Madam, 

“ Your letter was duly received, I am xindei 
the necessity of informing you that Lady Mor- 
ton sees no company, and I remain, 

Madam, 

Your very humble Servant, 

“ Thom /VS Morton.” 

liouisa’s volatile disposition, and totrd disn^- 
gard of her husband’s customs and opinions, 
soon cooled the ardour of his attachment, and 
her iin])rudent boasts and indirect hints and 
communications of tlie offers she had rejected, 
lier impassioned manner when she spoke of 
Mr. ^Scdley/ aided by some chance reports of 
their former intimacy, and lier cocjuetry to 
casual visitors, converted the baronet’s vague 
suspicions to decided and uncontrollable jea- 
lousy. The demon of discord haunted their 
social hours, and he watched her with that 
unceasing and scrutinizing attention, which 
could not fail to reader Louisa imprudently in- 
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dignant, and insolently provoking. She had 
long imagined Scdlcy had forgotten all his 
former vows of everlasting love, but felt afraid 
sometimes, that tl\e return of her written pro- 
mise of marriage, subject to a pecuniary remu- 
neration, might prove to her of very serious 
consequence. One morning, as the discordant 
pair were differing over a recent occurrence, 
which led to accusations of the lady’s volatile 
behaviour, and threats of an abridgement of 
her usual liberty, the servant brought in the 
new^spaper. Sir Thomas, too angry even to 
})i‘ose over the accustomed regale, conUnu(*<l to 
pace the room in violent agitation. Insolent 
and li.stless, Louisa was attempting it^ sean the 
paper, when the paragi*aph announcing SedLoy s 
death ( flight her eye. A scream of liorror 
and surprise, and an unguarded exclamation, 
induced her husband to look on the part ol' the 
papt'r on which her coimteuancc was fixed. 

Here is indeed coiilirmalion strong as holy 
writ, of your shameful attachment, perhaps 
criminality to anotlier, whilst you -were cajoling 
me with your blandishments, and taking heaven 

to witness that I — ” Here he was interrupted 

by the hysterical cries of Louisa, and com- 
pelled to ring for assistance; and, when in 
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601BC degree recovered, giving him a Inr^k of 
ineffable contempt, she sought the silence of 
her own apartment, to meditate on tlie ill usage 
she was enduring from lier husband. Sedlcy. 
was certainly the object of her romantic regard^ 
but weak, and vain, and volatile, slie could not 
resist the splendour of Sir Thomas Morton’s 
fortune, nor the echit of an empty sounding 
titi*". lie was many years her senior, and as 
she took little care after marriage, to kce]> ali\ (>* 
the flame wdiich he thought would ever light 
him to domestic happiness, his astonishment at 
her deceptive character, led to all tlie miserifv^ 
of fruitless jealousy; and having heard somt* 
vague reports of her intimacy with Sedley, her 
agitated exclamation when she read tfie fatal 
paragraph, combined to make him realize some 
plan, for at least, a temporary confinement. 
Resolves once formed, no human power could 
change ; by nature, weak and obstinate, and 
irritated beyond endurance, by JiOuisa's inju- 
dicious reproaches, he himself became her 
jailor, opened all her letters, was her only com- 
panion when he forced her into the garde n or 
the carriage, and by his equally injudicioiH 
severity, caused her hereafter to elude by 
criminality, all his care and forethought; and 
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hence the laconic answer Mrs. Randall received 
to lier self-inviting letter. 

Willoughby recovered slowly, but his mind 
appeared to gain in strength what his body had 
lost. He spoke of Sedley*s death, with tolera- 
ble firmness, and was soon able to converse 
with Mr. J^onavan, on now, to him, the most 
interesting of all subjects, — the truths of Re- 
velation, and the certainty of a future state of 
existence. His reflections on the death of El- 
linor, were becoming more rational ; for though, 
even at first, l\p could not pretend to lament 
her, with all the regret of an attached and af- 
fectionate husband, there were times when he 
thought of her, as in the early days of court- 
isliip, radiant in beauty, living but in his pre- 
sence, and braving every censure to become his 
wife. His own unpardonable conduct might 
have accelerated tlie uncongeniality of their 
minds, and he thought, hiid she been spared to 
make her peace wdth Heaven and himself, he 
sliould have felt comparatively happy. 

Oh, my mother,” w^ould lie say, “ could I 
recall some periods of iny past Ufe ! had I made 
more allowance for Ellinor! useless retrospec- 
tion ! Dearest mother, you cannot listen to my 
ad 
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protestations of reform, for wliat resolves and 
vows have T not broken.” 

But, heretofore, Willoiigliby, your resolu- 
tions were tlie result of disappointment, not 
penitence; I now^ trust, they spring from a 
better source : a conviction that tlie influence 
of religious principles is the surest means to 
strengthen the weakness of our nature, and 
to induce us, on all occasions, to act with con- 
sistency of conduct.” 

One of these oft-rcpcated conversations was 
intern.ipted by the arrival of the little expected 
stranger from Onslow llalL Mr. Harcourt, 
faithful to his promise, had accompanied the 
young traveller to town, and })laced her safely 
under Mrs, Coventry’s protection, Slic had 
been as troublesome during the journey, as 
humoured children generally are, and some 
days passed, before she would leave her nurse s 
side, and repulsed every affectionate endear- 
ment from lier father. By judiciems manage- 
ment, she became reconciled to his invalid 
app(*araru;e, and amused by the playful indnl- 
genc(*s of her young companions, Lord Cliavlca 
and Elixabeth, 



CHAPTER XI. 


For many months, ^ the fluctuating state of 
Willoughby’s health, and his extreme debility, 
excited all Mrs, Coventry’s anxious solicitude, 
and she lamented to observe, that his repent- 
ance was too often tinctured with that despair, 
which a thorough conversion o£ the mind can 
alone counteract and eventually conquer. 

As he became more convalescent, he also 
became more solicitous to prove the stability of 
liis resolutions ; and one evening, feeling better 
and more animated than usual, he started from 
a reverie, and exclaimed to Mr. Donavan and 
Mrs. Coventry, who *were with him, and en- 
gaged in conversation, — “ T can no longer live 
a life of idleness : What can I say to you, my 
dearest mother, for your unwearied patience 
and affectionate^ care during my late tedious 
confinement ? 

“ What can I express to you, my invaluable 
friend, for preparing my soul to receive the 
knowledge, and the consolations of true reli- 
gion? How far 1 have hitherto profited, by 
G 4 
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the warnings and admonitions I have received » 
time, I trust, may favourably determine. At 
pr(‘scnt, coiiboience too forcibly suggests, that 
I have not yet given one proof of the change 
that is wrought in my heart, in iny ox^inioin, 
and in my sentiments. You will not permit me 
to say, 1 live a biu*den on you, my dearest mo- 
ther, but surely inactivity is the prelhJe to 
many visionary ills, and 1 can scarcely rein in 
my impatience, to endeavour^, to prove to you 
my gratitude and filial affection. I have had 
many plans in review, and, perhaps, a very few 
yeai’s’ absence from my country, miglit enable 
me to aflbrd you dll the luxuries of life,*’ 

Mrs. Coventry, contemplating his yet altered 
countenance, replied,— 

«« For your good, I could sacrifice more tiian 
I am able to express: F aim not at argument 
to controvert the fallacy of your 0 ]>inion jind 
wishes to leave the country; but, Willougliliy, 
of this I am assured, that the day on wlii<‘h you 
thus separate yourself from me, will shut our 
every gleam of cheerfulness from my mind, :uid 
render the remainder of my days so dreary a 
blank, that, in all human probability, our parting 
would be very long and very fatal.” 

Dearest mother, 1 will do nothing with- 
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out your consent/* — I must, Willoughby, have 
your sacred promise, that you will not leave 
the country: you well know of how little va- 
lue I consider the luxuries of life, and see that 
blooming cherub sporting on the grass ; she 
will probably inherit the riches of her grand- 
father; no good can accrue to her by your 
absence, but a relaxation of those parental and 
filial ties, which of late have so delightfully 
strengthened.” 

“ Indeed, Willoughby,” Mr. Donavan said, 
it is my decided opinion, that the objections 
to your leaving this country are despotic and 
unanswerable. I perfectly agree with you, that 
an entire seclusion from the world cannot prove 
the sincerity of your present resolutions; oc- 
cupation is the duty of every man, and tlie 
various channels which time and consideration 
may be productive of, will honourably engage 
and fill up your time ; affording you also leisure 
to cheer and solace the mind of the best of 
mothers ; you hinted the other day, how ar- 
duous would be the task to brave the com- 
ments or the ridicule of an indiscriminating 
world ; I will only observe, there is more true 
courage in maintaining your opinions, and pur- 
suing a determined rectitude of conduct, than 
G 5 
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ill flying your country, and plunging into ills 
and temptations which you know not of, and 
wliich might eventually weaken your sacred 
contract with Heaven, and lessen your present, 
interest in all the domestic and social duties of 
life. Bui, Willoughby, if 1 know your heart, 
i think, the inquietude of your mother’s pre- 
sent feelings, and the undeviating affecliou, she 
has evinced under all existing circumstances, 
will s}>eak more forcibly on the subject, than 
any arguments I can ofier. Believe me, you 
are scarcely yet sufficiently recovered to com- 
bat unnecessary difliculties, or to suffer fioin an 
enervating climate, even should you be blest 
with a continuance of mental stability.” ' 

Mrs. Coventry wrung the hand of her son, 
and meaning to leave the room, she said, — “ 1 
am oppressed with such a variety of emotions, 
that 1 can no longer trust myself to lengthen 
this most interesting conference : — my dearest 
son, attend to the counsel of our invaluable 
friend, and Heaven grant, that some di^cision 
may be prompt and satisfactory. Tliough my 
heart were to break, Willoughby, I cannot urge 
authority of a parent, I can only remind 
yciu of her affectionate solicitude from your 
birth, even to this very hour; and that the 
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society and happiness of her children, can alone 
soothe the remnant of her widowed days to 
peace.” 

“ Oh, stay, my dear mother,” Willoughby 
answered, “ and hear me solemnly declare, that 
all my future plans shall be regulated by your 
coimsel. 1 now distrust my own judgment, 
and am endeavouring to subdue that impetu* 
osity of temper and decision, which has hereto^ 
fore so often led me astray.” 

Mrs. Coventry affectionately softened his 
self-accusations, with a more lightened heart, 
from Willoughby’s promise not to leave the 
country on visionary plans; and her absence 
led the two friends to a conversation interest- 
ing and s<.)othing to both parties. 

Donavan, after briefly recapitulat mg the evi- 
dences of Christianity, from the early ages oi* 
prophecy, to the demonstration of miracles; 
observed the peculiar thoughtfulness of Wil- 
loughby’s mind, and for some time, endeavoured 
to arouse him to a right sense of the importance 
of the subject. 

Willoughby, at length, exclaimed, ‘^It is 
surprizing, if such be the truth and plainness 
of the case> that infidelity is not oftener con- 

G 6 
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futed, tliat the whole w orld is not a world of 
Christianity.” 

We are taught by die Gospel^ that though 
the seed be good, thorns and briars will impede 
its progress to perfection. There are hearts 
so hardened and deluded by the riches, tlie 
enjoyments, or the trials of life, that they wish 
not to know what would disturb their pleasures 
or their opinions. In pressing the truths of 
futurity on the worldly minded, w^e often meet 
with inattention or contempt ; nor till the pros- 
pect of death opens the fatal approach of judg- 
ment, is the counsellor attended to, ^ charm lie 
never so wisely,’ ” 

‘‘ Donavan, you touch me nearly, how often 
had I pres\imptuoiisly braved death, when 
health, and youth, and strength, seemed to 
place the evil at an immeasurable distance; 
and I can never too often bless God who made 
me, for that revolution in my feelings; when 
e^^pjy painful breath J drew, threatened to be 
l^last; when the awful invitation of my Sa- 
viour, to flee to him for refreshment, agitated 
my hitherto stubborn mind.” 

** dear friend, it is an unwarrantable 
love of this world, and the pride of life, which 
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darken the heart, and obscure the light of 
Heaven; let resolution, through the assistance 
of God’s Holy Spirit, remove the barrier, and 
the mental vision of fallible man, will clearly 
see the dangers by which he has been en- 
vironed. God has promised to give heavenly 
wisdom only, to those who* ask it faithfully, 
and confirm their sincerity by a practical ob- 
servance of the duties of a Christian life ; far 
be it from me to paint a gloomy, or an unne- 
cessarily difficult task for the truly penitent to 
accomplish : had good men never existed, had 
depravity never been reformed, had the i)rodi- 
gal never returned with penitence to his father s 
liouse, you, with other innumerable instances 
of .self-condeuinaiion, might drag out a painful 
existence, conscious of sin, without the power 
of a radical obliteration. You, Willoughby, 
are not now to be taught, that * the way, the 
truth, and the life,’ are to be obtained through 
one only mediation ; obtained, by bending that 
portion of free-will that is allowed us, to the 
influence and assistance of God’s Holy Spirit, 
Were this world our • only continuing city,’ 
such assertions might be termed w ords'^ of mere 
declamation, and good conduct only necessary 
for the sake of a praiseworthy example; but, 
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if the word of God be true, — if a Saviour died 
for pcniteut siiiiu'rs, and ro.se again for univer- 
sal justific^ttion, the path of unfeigned repent- 
ane(* ivS opei^ to all.” 

Mr, Dona van, after many coinercnc es with 
VVillouglihy, in which lie frequently alluded 
to the necessity of confirming Ijjs resolutions 
at tile liol} hi!>le of liis iledoeiner, finally con- 
vinced him ot the folly of pmcrastinatiorn and 
the delusions of tiiose common-place arguments 
^\hich laid agitated his mind and tfu next 
Sunday, happening to be i'^mter-da y, Mrs, 
Coventry accompanied betr ]>clovtid atm into 
the imiiKjdiate presence of God, raid never with 
more giateful reverence satisfied Ijcr ovmj vows 
to Heaven, from the blessed hope of il]( to’h- 
bys heartfelt penitence, and rest ora tioii te 
rectitud.o and iicace, Mr. Douiuon ^ eloquent 
and impressive manner peculiarly touched the 
hearts of many ; and without the .slightest ])er- 
sonal allusion, his discourse on that day was 
too firmly impressed on Willoughby’s mind, 
ever to be forgotten. 

Willoughby, during the evening, more 
than once, mentioned, with feelings of deep 
regret, poor Ellinor’s state of mind in her last 
hour. I was, it is true, but a sorry Mentor, 
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yet had I seen the woman fu wdiom I was 
united, strict in her Cliristian ^laties, 1 miohi 
have been led to think more erioiisly ; but 
tvhcn I hinted Oiis idea <o ])»>or mistaken 
1.ID inor, she only answered, ‘ 1 hope never to 
become a methodist.’ The neat u also of liis 
un baptized child, was a sou-ce of vineasiness, 
and it required every kind atteufic-n, from his 
aiiKiouK iVieuds, to prevent a return of that 
nervous imjuietude, from wiiich he had lately 
recv»\«,‘]Y d. 

A s jiassed on, Willoughby wa.s every day 
more sensil^ie of Ids changed and happy situa- 
tion ; ])i^ in a 1th improved, — his mental tkcidties 
inv ) he (>eeame anxious for some suit- 
ed *e s aenl, tluaeby to render himself a 

no)e useiid member of society; many plans 
vwre in agitation, nor <lid Mrs. Coventry 
Nvi akiy object to some tenqiorary separations, 
Acil knowing that untried resolutions of an 
^unended conduct were no proof of their sta- 
bility. 

In a few months Willoughby had determined 
to follow his fonner nominal profession, the 
law. He had chambers in town, and was en- 
abled, by the assistance of a partner, to spend 
part of every week with Mrs. Coventry and his 

8 
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other friends. Mr. Vincent’s affluent fortune 
and liberal mind, with every necessary arr^ge- 
ment^ had restrained his pecuniary embarrass- 
ments and debts in a proper compass, having 
discharged the most.preswng in his usual deli- 
cate and htoihi^tly manner/ ^d Willoughby 
pursued his new .avocati^^ with interest and 
success. The li^ character his father had 
ever sustained was well known to many of his 
present associ^tes^ ^md the most lenient made 
every albwa«^j^,fpr.^ former idle 

aud inactive condl^ct, and all were pleased with 
his society imd iutei^ting ma&ers. The former 
enemy to hls.|^ace and well doing, Mr, Sedley, 
cimid no moxe tempt dm unwary to ruin; and 
Wflloughby continued to shun that society 
which had nearly p!tn|ged h^ into irretriev- 
able miseiy.,,. He was joinetimes compelled to 
listen to ^ongmtulations on his amend- 

ed proapl^ts, anid contemptjihle aUusions to what 
was and when some 

of his ipdniates s<&eined to ex- 
pect his i^tui^ pddidght re- 
vels, hi^|irmiy stood his 

witlh^m|'lMy WeUed a^lftst tlat he 

would tup ^^hmte^^ methodJs tltat hSvWas 
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uiicler motherly goverrtment ; that he was once 
a fine spirited fellow, add had been scared by a 
k room and a few bruised ;** o^cited both their 
jiity and thou* ridicidc. 

In answer to one of DonaVa^ei's letters on bu- 
jsiness, Willoughby thus concludes, after having 
endured a chance meeting at ^ neighbouring 
eoftee-hOUSe with a trio of former asso- 
ciates * — 

Donavan, I revtevt iby former self, 
may I not without »Artn I feel in- 
deed a new t mid^MSadly avow, 

that when I Am eite«n^tAWl%e beings on 
whom 1 w&s 0«j2fe "the abuse of 

time arid talent, t fefc" A d^ufty 6f bearing 
with manly firmness evfe|^ of fools# 

A solemn dmeanout I wieii^ only in- 
crease thek and, theteforo# ^ a half 

feorious manner, I told theih * I waa riow a man 
of businei^s; that I had Wed the profession of 
a mill of pleasure, arid Wlsh^dfthein VnOre hap- 
piness and success tbari 1 had tnet with ; that I 
had an appointment whfeh COrild not be dis- 
).)ensed with, and must therefore wish tliem 
f/ood morning/ A loud and the asser- 
tion that I should yet * come unnerved 

me more than I wished ; but I m now st ae- 
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customed to idle remarks and unprincipled opi- 
nions^ whenever by chance I meet with these 
joyous spirits, that I 1 can/vrith dignified 
composure listen to.i^ir ribaldry* and thank- 
fully shun all I too well 

know the natum pf fi^ad and footed vicious ha- 
bits, not to luiow tha former excel- 
lent counsel allf H8<5ripti^ were 

often laid aade tho J contained 

them. of life’s frivo- 
lity, and of all 

events, may the infidel or. convert the 

errmg; amjfpt* Wifi with me ip tliat trite 
and common asaertioQ^^ that * e)ciMiplp ^ often 
more prevaaihg i^ for 

me, Donavini, to |^h^the the age, to 

harangue on the w of time and 

talent; and if the ide|>t|i dl* depravity avoided, 
to aa apupi^ of;^^ a being only 

calculated to ride anti drive, or to measure the 
&shiondb% lounge' of It is not forme 

to condetim vrith aspt^ I once too har- 

dily practised hut i Can never be too grateful 
to feel that I utterly despise those frivolities and 
scerms which were’ oiirie.tM huriness of my life 
— ^that the power of inheHectual occupation can 
intcf esi iny mind, and give a&est to that limited 
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recreation which neither reason nor religion dis- 
allows. Ohl how were my benighted faculties 
hidden, when such a man aa my excellent father 
could not call them into action. Often do I now 
muse on the parental cpihiael his anxiety of- 
fered, the unnietited itidulg^c^ he bestowed 
on an unworthy son; ofW do t call to mind 
the vows I birthed over/ii$$ honoured remains, 
and of the shamefbl hren4i ^ oil tibat was esti- 
mable in maii« v ^ 

Bear with mCi ip retrospec- 

tions; I ought yel^ojfeel acutely eitors which 
no time can obHterate^ may 

wash away ^heir'Stain#' / 

Again and ag^in^ on poor 

Ellinor'a life and deathi^'Ohif'^ld^ 
returned to the of doinestie pea^ ! But 

it is presumptuous to arraign my fate^ Poor 
EUinor! we deceived : the de*- 

spotic reign of peesioii';|sloud<^ my mental vi- 
sion, and inhhiged eyei^law of hospitality and 
hindnesa; whilst she, hewSdened with the sense- 
less jargon of romhce^^lhnagihed herself a pat- 
tern of constancy in my um^or&y favour. Had 
I considered her erroii^ous educati^ had X 
looked beyond present s^^gi^tjfi&ation, 1 should 
have shunned even the fairest form that love 
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and beauty could ni^ray, I have gazed some- 
times on my little Elftfiox’s countenance, so like 
her poor moflier^s; 1 have contemplated every 
promise of ' syi^^tey (>f her infant 

form; till of my heart 

to Heaven haa gtiatd her from vain 

delusions, hmr tlfroui^' t^hgion’s path 

to peace. I'carifrwjer he tHankfol that she 
is under my shares with my 

sister's chMWi^ And 

what already 

producedl' ifoi^^ ol '^^ilttla hlnaadured pet, 
wreanuii!^:,^;,|^'_;i^^ fri^^hten^ 

stead 'oflii«'|!saSteiili^'’j^td fr^ hi^tfol in* 
didgencea, lar |i&'^^;‘^iiHiti;:iBfontine' passions; 
with all a' jS^aif% I antidpate the now 

Istelwsti^ t^; ^iS[&y';child^ may Continue to 

Hfeith^ orna- 
ment of*'hier'' ia*;, k feifhftil stewkrd of the 

large pt^ably inherit. It is 

not Kkie3>^,-,'iio^alj,-''tl^t I^.shcOi ever again 
venture marriage : once de- 

ceived, or rathir ff^-4eceivOd, maturity of age 
oft«ft* i«rive8 bi^rfe J^# d^ of an unwise 
choice .mth h^ 'cott^iti^d; hefore passion can 
pul to flight the suggestions of reason. 
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I sometimes wish Mi^s Brudenel had a 
heart disengaged, becAuse I tliink she might 
have interested yours ; nor wiU you term this a 
romantic or inconsistent idea, after my own de^ 
tlaration, if you aUow that our cases are very 
different, and that U is almost jsour duty to live 
in tlic bosom of domestic happiness, that you 
ma} extend around you the now necessarily li- 
mited circle of your eXaiOple and benevolence. 
As Mibs Brudenefs prospects in life arc so fair, 
I know you wUl wish me to ^d the subject, 
with every kind hope of their being ultimately 
realized. I owe much to her sisterly attentions 
during iny long confinement; and truly rejoice 
to hear licr beloved friend, as she always terms 
iiim, is shortly expected from India on leave of 
abbcnce. She is an invaluiEble associate to my 
sister ; and, as I have discovered her home is 
not very comfortable frqpi a variety of causes, it 
ib a mutual blessing that they can ciyoy so much 
of one another’s society»” 

Willoughby then/ comdmJes with lamenting 
that I>Uvsines« of importance will detam him the 
whole of the week .in towpij ^vowing that every 
absence from what he now considara home and 
true enjoyment, is no seljMenial. 



CHAPTER XII. 


]VIi«is BrudeneI bad alternately experienced 
the fluctuation of hopes and fea^ that ewry 
post would bring the wished-for intelligence of 
her dear friend^s arrival* When with the Vin- 
cents, her mind was hushed to peace by the ra- 
tional tenour of every day’s employment, and 
the well-timed innocent recreations or pursuit^ 
of leisure hours : but within the circle of her 
own home, a casual ’^observer might be con- 
vinced all 4id not dwell together in unity ; and, 
as is often the case^ a great breach of domestic 
comfort originatfd in the errors of one indi- 
vidual. Mr. Brudenel was a good-natured 
every-day character, liked his own way, but 
for the sake of pea^e was often induced to act 
against his better judgment : he now and then 
attended the parish ehdreh for the sake of ex- 
ample ; but with the service of the morning, all 
idea^ of religion seemed tp be dismissed till the 
retuiiSriirtg Sunday* jMrs. Brudenel’s health was 
in a precarious state : she generally passed her 
mornings in her own apartment, and had often 
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felt hurt that her favourite daughter, Maria 
Brudenel, would not devote her whole time 
and attention to a mother’s comfort. Much, 
indeed, she miight have contributed towards 
soothing a querulous temper^ and softening the 
languor of indisposition ; Maria, unfortu- 
nately, had been led away by those erroneous 
doctrines whfeh inculcate faith as the only means 
of salvation, and preachir^ and praying the 
whole business of a believer’s life. Her father 
contented himself with affirming she would soon 
be tired of sUch over-righteousness ; and pro- 
vided he enjoyed his own comforts, little heeded 
the jargon of Maria’s language, or the pity and 
contempt she openly expressed for her sister. 
Miss Brudenel had been long engaged to her 
absent friend ; and sometimes, when innocently 
gazing on his much-loved resemblance, she had 
been interrupted by ^|r sister’s harsh admo- 
nitions and presmuptuous warnings. 

„ Indeed, Maria,” she once answered, " you 
do me injustice; 1 ever * jcejoice with trembling;’ 
but I should ill deserve the mercies of God, 
and the blessings with which I am surrounded, 
if I were to encourage gloomy anticipations of 
the future, and doubt a„itH>ntmuance of his pro- 
tection. You call this dear miniature my idol, 
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and say, I shall be severely judged for lettirtg 
it divide my heart with God: now, my dear 
girl, as our opinions on certain subjects are so 
dissimilar, let us wav% altercation, and live as 
sisters*” 'v""' 

“ I cannot see a^^&ter in a perilous condition 
without endeavouring to snatch lier as a fire- 
brand out of the fire* Be assuredi you depend 
too much upon yoiir own nghteousness for sal- 
vation, and thinh, Sbficause clothed with the 
* filthy rags’ of charitable works, you may not 
be doom<^ to perdition. Oh ! had you heard 
our preacher lasjt Slahbath evening descant upon 
this subject* ymi irdtild aurely ever flee to where 
die Gospel is preached* and not listen to moral 
essays which disgrace your pulpits.” 

I will liear you widh patience, dear Maria, 
and only say I am contested, nay, glory in the 
doctrines of -the Established Chnrch ; and think 
there exists not a better man nor Christian than 
our estimable pastor, Mr. Donavan.” 

^ He may be very, in his way^ but the 
true light has eertpnly yet broken in upon 
him. It is onlj^ t;he;i$^ept that can be converted; 
nor |riU all our avail, if we have not 

been predefined to 

lE'orbear, Maria ; I will not Usten to such a 
7 



WlLLOUOHBr. 


145 


perversion of truth. I wish you would talk to 
Mr. Donavan, for I really am incompetent to 
argue with you.” 

“ 1 would talk to any one with Christian bold- 
ness; — and see you not the difference of our 
feehiigs ? You shrink from the contest, whilst I 
am confident God would put into my mind ar- 
guments befitting the glorious endeavour to 
convert the self-righteous to holiness.” 

Miss Brudene! said, with a smile, What, 
without their being predestined to eternal life ? 
My dear sister, you contradict yourself.” 

The sneers of the ignorant and unbelieving 
we must receive with meekness* It is quite 
owing to your not having, through the grace of 
God, received the truth, that you cannot com* 
prehend the nature of your lost condition. Once 
brought upon your knees to lament the vileness 
of your nature, the sin of having a heart of 
stone, acknowledging the wickedness of the va- 
nities of life, and your own proneness to all that 
is evil, you would become a new creature, be 
blessed with a * heart of flesh/ and despise the 
pleasures and amusements pf a deceitful world.” 

Miss Brudenel was, during this conference, 
preparing to dress, ki order to dfoe and sleep 
Mr. Vincent's; and expecting to meet a se- 

^ VOL. IJ, H 
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lect party in the evening, she was in the very 
act of taking from its case a beautiful string of 
pearls to confine her redundant hair, when 
Maria exclsimed, " Poor child of vanity ! What 
saith the Scripture { That ' a meek and quiet 
spirit should be our only onutment.’ When, 
when shall 1 see you throw aside Satan’s de- 
vices, which lure the unwary in the form of the 
follies of this wicked world? For how much 
would those trinkets sell, and buy instruction 
and relief to the poor, the halt, the maimed, 
and the blind !” 

At this instant a servant informed Miss 
Brudenel of on accident that had happened to 
a neighbouring cottager, and brought also a 
message &om Mrs. Brudenel to the &ir enthu- 
siast, that she wished her company in a little 
drive round the park. 

Miss Brudenel immediately tfasew on a shawl 
to accompany the sorrotring child to the scene 
of distress. Maria also prepared to go out-'- 
but conimtted herself with sending a message 
to her mother, " that the school she attended re- 
quired her presence, and thid she had an ap- 
pointinent to meet the ndnister there, for the 
better expbtnatioo of B fgrtKndar chapter in the 
Bible.” 
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My mistress is very poorly, young ladies,’* 
the girl modestly replied. 

Converting the meaning of every text of Scrip- 
ture to her own limited understanding, Maria 
settled with her conscieiice> it was no crime to 
leave father or mother for righteousness sake, 
and sending ^ message to her invalid parent, 
pursued her intended plan* 

Miss Bmdenel paused a motnmit, and then 
enquiring the nature of the accident, felt assured 
an hour would make Kttle dififerenoe in regard 
to her own personal attendance; and having 
empowered her kind-hearted Mary to adminis^ 
ter every species of relief, she immediately 
sought her mother to accompany her in the 
drive. 

As she entered the room she heard her say, 
“ God help me! — ^it was not thus 1 neglected 
my children in their in&ncy or illness.” And 
although somewhat disappcnnted in not seeing 
lier favourite Maria hy her side, was soon 
cheered with the attentions of her considerate 
companion. 

Mrs. Brudenei had never spoken so openly, 
and seldom so kindly : she avowed that Maria's 
secession from domestic duties was hardly to he 
tolerated ; that she left a mother to the care of 
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servants, for the employment of publicly hi- 
otructing vagrant children: that she had at-- 
tempted to curtail the usual expenditure of tlu* 
house for purposcs^which might be very good, 
but certainly for the future should neither be 
encouraged . by her father or herself; adding, 

I well know how wretched she r^akvs home to 
\ou, my dear girl, and I am glad you spend so 
much time with Mrs. Vincent ; but never mind, 
William may soon arrive and you will have a 
i omforter. 

“ It w'as indeed an evil day when Maria visited 
at the house of her school-fellow, for from that 
period we may date all her visionary fancies. 1 
think religion should make us good-tempered 
cuid patient; but I declare your sister cannot 
bear the least contradiction of any of her extra- 
\agant notions; and if I ask her to read ain- 
thing to soothe away my pain^ she answers, she 
never reads but in her Bible.*’ 

Miss Brudenel endeavoured to esccuse her sis- 
ter s conduct, by urging that self-deception, not 
.1 wj^h to act unkindly, i^fluctice^d her mind ; and 
'.oon after, in the silance of her own apartment, 
^iie painfully reviewed the present and future 
consequences of being led away froih the pure 
doctrines and reascmable of ^e church. 
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On the following clay she opened her whole 
mind to Mrs. Vincent; which could not fail to 
^ive rise to a natural agitation of spirits, and 
Mr. Donavan happening to call in at the mo- 
ment, she entreated Mrs. Vincent to acquaint 
him with the cause of her uneasiness. 

After listening with great kindness and atten- 
tion, he said, " I will not plead ignorance, my 
dear Miss Brudenel, on the subject; I have 
painfully marked your sister’s altered opinions, 
and have more than once endeavoured to per- 
suade her they are hmorrecdy Ibandecl^ What 
I chiefly laineht hi the conduct of fanaticism 
is, a total want of consistency. Hence the 
moral and relative duties of life are neglected, 
for the excitement and publicity of endeavour- 
ing to convert, to reprove, and perhaps to re- 
form the errors of a stranger ; wliilst the more 
unobtrusive occupations df a Christian — atten- 
tion to parents, to children or to friends ; the 
confinement of a sickichamber, household cares, 
and forbearance of temper under contradiction ; 
are not in the list of Christian duties, nor the 
practical observance of them imagined neces- 
sary, by the well-meaning but deluded mind. 

I will not here touch upon the absurd d<ic- 
trine, that faith alone is necessary to salvlstion ; 
h3 
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faiths which is not productive of good work^, 
kind aifectionsi and benevolent practices^ is not 
the faith which Christianity inculcates/" 

Miss Brudenel h<ae Though I utterly 

condemn the opinions tny sister has encouraged, 
truth obliges me to avow she has sometimes dis* 
turbed my mind, by her veliement e:Jthortations, 
by her absolutely ^pronouncing, that I am yet in 
a state of reprobation, and that xmless 1 will 
acknowledge I am the rilest sinner upon earth, 
I never can expect that important change, which 
alone will fit me ibr Ihe blessing of a heavenly 
call. 1 hope I am So firmly fisted in my own re- 
ligious opmionslhat nothing can weaken them ; 
but indeed it is lamenta^ to hear denunciations 
from a sister, whose region has estranged her 
from domestic Coin^ort> lUid nearly from all do- 
mestic intercou^. Cert^ly, to clothe the naked, 
or to feed the htingjry^, takes up a very limited 
portion of her time. " th your weH regulated 
and respectable achooisi^^e says the children 
are taught to fcffloUr worldly occupations too 
much ; and the little vagrants wMeh have oT 
late been collected together every returning 
Sun£kty, 1 am persuaded listen tb what they 
cannot comprehend, and are solely attracted hf 
the imyolty of being taught to sing psahns, and 
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Ipromised rewards for their punctual atten- 
dance.*' 

“ There is some truth in whatyou have stated, 
nor do 1 knowa better medind to counteract 
such divisions in a parish, than that die officiating 
minister and every radonal ^uahabitant, should 
vie with self-created preadiers,: in earnest and 
active attention spiritual instruction and 

bodily neo^itiles of the surrounding poor. 
Your sister, 1 must is misled, and is 

taught to dwell only on those texts of Scripture 
which seem to sanction her prtmtice: whereas, if 
she impardidly revie^d the whicde volume of 
inspiration, she would find that the aposdes all 
agree and meet at the same point, namely, that 
faith and good works never can be disunited ; 1 
should rather say, ought not to be separated, t 
lament to observe, that some individuals of my 
parish, whilst they are at all times , and seasons 
visiting the poor, and strenuously preferring 
petitions to eveiy intimate and casual visitor, 
nay wearying even the weB4fitentioned, by 
ceaseless ifhportunities cm the subject; exhibit- 
ing garments ai^ ornamental trifle for sale, and 
descanting on tiie gratification of * .going about 
doing good/ attend the w^kly aerrice of the 
church, only when convenien^^ sitits; nor ever, 
^ 4 } 
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by yet more solemn evidences of faith, exem- 
plify its union with their boasted practice of 
good M orks — Think me not unnecessarily se- 
>ere, but it is this species of inconsistency I 
sincerely deplore.** 

Oh, sir !-^pray talk to my sister ; she ha^ 
a good heart, and her misled judgment has only 
encouraged her errors^” 

** It is not often X am eaBed upon to tell a 
young lady she is * t%hteOus over much,^ nor 
indeed, strictly speaking, do I think it is possi- 
ble for any one to be so ; but, as I have more 
than once observedj inconsistency mars the be^t 
mtendons.*’ 

At this instant Sir JTames Osborn, with his 
train of dogs, was viewed at a little distance, 
hastening towards the house. 

Miss Brudenel said-^^^ What a provoking in- 
terruption T’ 

“ Really, my dear,” Mrs. Vincent replied, 

we have so long trespassed ©nMr. Donavan s 
time, that we Ought not to lament the cause that 
ivill relieve him from such determined enquirer'* 
as Wife are.** 

^ The language of compliment, my dear ma- 
dami must not be expected from me, nor were it 
geneit>U3 to pay you one, at the expence of the 
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very many triflers of ‘the present day, who term 
-ill religious conversation, Methodism ; who live 
as if their beauteous and fragile forms were to 
remain coeval with time, and had no other pur- 
suits than the fashion of the hour, — ^but }ou 
will say the preacher is growing uncharitable, 
and 

Indeed, sir,” Mrs. Vincent interrupted, 
you shall not say for us what never could 
have past in our minds; and 1 fear the guest 
who is nearly at our door, will not permit you 
to confine the accusation of frivolity to our sex. ' 

That young man is much to be pitied, by 
not having a mind formed either by education 
or example, to use well the talents committed 
to his care.” 

Miss Brudenel arose to leave the room ; Mrs, 
A iiicent gently detained her, saying, 

“ Nay, my dear, do not make his presence of 
such consequence. The fact is, Mr. Donavan, 
Sir James so good humouredly persecutes my 
poor friend with his admiration and disappoint- 
ed views, that she has not always spirits to stand 
his raillery ; but thus supported, you shall not 
fly from us : you know he terms you, inexorably 
constant, nor do we fear you will give up the 
character. 


h5 
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Before Sir James opens the door, let me ask 
you, Mr. Donavan, if you have heard why my 
brother does not visit us this week ; and pray 
tell me, do you think his stability of mind will 
now remain unshaken V* 

I have no doubt of his stability of conduct, 
because his reformation is founded on a sure 
and permanent basis, ^ — on the principles of that 
religion which though once unfortunately su- 
perseded by deisticil opinions, were never for- 
gotten nor derided. Besides, he doubts himself, 
and that 1 take to be the surest presage of a 
continued exemplary conduct.’* 

Sir James Osborn now enteired the room ; hi^ 
boisterous good humour, and half tragic lamen* 
tations, to Miss Brudenel, of his disappointment 
because of her engagements to another; his 
transitions to the subject of hunting, horses, and 
dogs; his earnestly asking her, if the lucky 
Prince of the East, had not been before^hand 
with him, whether he himself would have been 
rejected, — excited iromall parties the courteous 
and the impatient reply. 

Upon my sopl,” Sir James continued, I 
never saw any woman before that I could diink 
of marrying; yet 1 am determined not to die of 
love, and vdth all my misery at heart, I wish you 
6 
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were married ta tliat lucky absent fellow ; so, 
my dear girl, let us be friends : — all very proper, 
that you know — hey, Doctor?” 

Then looking out of the window, and calling 
his dogs to order, he began an elaborate praise 
of a peculiar favourite ; half whispering to him- 
self — “ my wife should have had the gentlest 
hunter in the kingdom, to accompany us in the 
chase” — and soon took leave/ peculiarly to the 
relief of Miss Brudeneh 

Mrs« Vincent remarked, that to be annoyed 
by the attentions of such a man as Sir James 

Osborn was not consistent with her friend's well 

* 

regulated mind, that 

'Miss Brudenel interrupted her, saying, “ It 
is hardly possible to hSp being annoyed by the 
attentions of such a man# tf I laugh at him, he 
is encouraged by my good humour; if I am 
grave, he talks of dear William in too familiar a 
manner ; yet all this 1; cmild bear ; bnt, if he 
presumes to rally me, or to appear eo bolster* 
ously intimate, when my dear absent friend ar- 
rives, he will libt brook iu Trifles * light as 
air,' encourage jealousy, and if WiUiam has a 
fault, he is too tenacious of my undivided re- 
gard” 

This was said in a low voice to Mrs« Vincent ; 

H 6 
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and Mr. Donavan catching the import of Mis*. 
BrudeneVs uneasiness^ as he wished them good 
morning, kindly counselled the latter never \v 
anticipate evil. 



CHAPTER XIII. 


The children were ji constant source of com- 
fort and interest to their aifectionatc relatives 
and friends. Lord Charles gave every promise 
of becoming all that his anxious protector could 
anticipate; the striking resemblance he bore 
to his ever tenderly remembered mother, natu- 
rally gave rise to various and painful retrospec- 
tions ; but Mr. Donavan s mind was too richly 
stored, and too firmly poised, to indulge in 
weak regrets, or. criminally to judge on the 
decrees of Providence. He still thought he 
should never marry, though there were times 
when the solace of a kindred mind, when the 
social confidence of wedded love, he imagined, 
might give a more decided interest to all his 
pursuits, cheer his^ lonely meal, and even ex- 
tend the circle of benevolence ; yet, Matilda s 
image could not be displaced by any being he 
had hitherto associated witti, and her child 
and his future good was the subject of many 
an aii*-huilt reverie and plan. It was deliglit- 
ful to witness the young lord’s attention to his 
little companions ; nor was there a more pleasing 
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trait in his early conduct, than an undeviating 
regard to truth, and a total absence of all selfish 
feelings. Both he and the young Elizabeth 
seemed to consider EUinpr as their interesting 
protege, they being two years her senior; it 
was sometimes amusing to hear tliem, even in 
the lisping accents of their own childhood, term 
Ellinor the baby, and excuse any little fault 
because she did not know better. 

These children, , mider such watchful gui- 
dance, were taught^ even in their tender years, 
that religion was the ^one thing needful,' to 
correct the passions and to amend the heart; 
and the expansion of the germ of intellect, bid 
fair to reward each anxious relative and friend, 
with their future attainment of good, and every 
mental improvement. 

As time past rapidly on, though in Miss 
Brudenel’s calculation, moat tardy of late had 
appeared its progress, the letter arrived from 
her firkaid, announcing liis expected arrival. 

Never could the intelligence have been more 
welcome to convert her solicitude into joy, and 
to soothe a mind so continually agitated by the 
intemperate zeal of her silver, * 

Mr, Donavan had, withemt any apparent 
success, endeavoured to convince Maria of her 
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errors, but he kindly assured Miss Brudenel, 
he did not give up the cause as hopeless, having 
met with instances where time and patience, 
kindness and moderation, had in the end 
proved successfuL 

In a more than usually protracted absence 
from home, Mr. ponavan received the follow- 
ing letter from Willoughby : 

** With what difierent emotions do I now 
write to you, my ever valued fifiend, than when 
pleasure led me astray, or when idleness pro- 
crastinated that frequent intercourse with 
friends, which should have been my pride and 
pleasure to have held sacred. 

“ Do m>t, however, mistake me so far, as to 
imagine I am, buoyed up with my present self- 
righteousness; many and various are my spi* 
ritual struggles to obtain a due command over 
myself, from relapsing into apathy, or being led 
to defer the important avocations with which 1 
am surrounded ; but I trust you will give credit 
to my sincerity, when J acknowledge, that I now 
hold in abhorrence the disgraceful and ruinous 
ptirsuits which once engrossed my time, and oh* 
scured every little pretension to talent I am blest 
with ; and also believe the satisfaction I expe^ 
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riencc, when I feel that I have endeavoured ho- 
nourably to discharge the duties of my profes- 
sion. Surely, Donavan, it is no self-presuni)»- 
tion to contrast with these employments, — the 
midnight revel, and those unhallowed pursuits, 
which have so often palled on repetition, and 
seared the conscience beyond the power of 
awakening it, to a just sense of its dangerous 
insensibility. I am every day more and more 
convinced, that our follies, nay, our vices, 
often originate in idleness; employment is the 
grand antidote, not only against these serious 
evils, but against those various and visionary 
ills which disturb the peace of half mankind ; 
not knowing what it is to pass a vacant hour, 
I have neither time nor inclination to indulge 
the vagaries of fancy, noi endanger my health 
by. intemperance. * The feast of reason, ami 
tlie flow of soul,* I scruple not to affirm, can still 
charm my senses, and decidedly prove my grow- 
ing rationality ; and among my respectable and 
numerous clients, 1 have formed some connec- 
tions, in every sense of the word, advantageous. 

To you, my best and early friend, I scruple 
not to affirm, that I am obliged to be thought- 
ful and circums{)eot, even in the duties of my 
j)rofession; cautious in the choice of recrea* 
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tiotks^ lest I should again accumulate just 
causes for repentance, and having fixed on 
one principal* object of pursuit, to render it 
ever subservient to higher considerations. 

With humble confidence, I trust, all this 
will not prove an unprofitable theory. I'hose 
wlio have* experienced such warnings and es- 
capes as I have, will not deride the change of 
opinions, sentiments, and conduct, to which they 
have given rise; and those who know not wliat 
it is to think, will never give themselves the trou* 
ble to fathom their importance. 

I was interimpted, a day or two ago, in my 
serious, but, I trust, not sad reflections, by a 
call from a gentleman who hiis lately become 
my client. The business in question engrossed 
much time and consideration, and with much 
urbanity and politeness he pressed me to par- 
take of his family dinner, that we might look 
over some papers together, necessary to the 
elucidation of the affauf in which he was inte- 
rested. 

“ I had promised to accept his invitation ; 
but glancing my eye over the card of his ad- 
dress, I perceived he resided in the very hotfsie? 
in Hanover-square which 1 had so disgrace- 
fully left. My first impulse was to send an 
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excuse ; but vai'ious considerations induced me 
to retract tlie intention^ and I resolutely kept 
niy engagement* Were I to confess that the 
knocker trembled in my hand ; that I was agi- 
tated to observe the well-known furniture, and 
even some ornamental arrangements of poor 
Ellinor’s ; and that when I was sheWn into tlie 
room from which I had finally parted with her, 
I w'as compelled to avow a slight indisposition 
to account for my nervotia feelings; you, I 
trust, will not be unmercifully severe — and 
though I too truly merit such mortification, 
give me some little credit for going through the 
day with tolerable cjomposure* The gentle- 
man’s lovely wife presided at the well-ordered 
table ; and a child, about the age of my little 
Ellinor, when 1 was the master of the mansion, 
made her appearance for a few^minutes as soon 
as the cloth was removed* I felt comparatively 
composed when left alone with my cHent ; and 
after a tedious examudtion of the papers, &c: 
I meditated an immediate escape from the 
house. His polite and friendly entreaties to 
join the ladies in the drawing-room might have 
been evaded ; but he had one more papejr of 
consequence to consult me about, if I would fa- 
vour him hy walking up to his study for a few 
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jninutes ; and nothing short of absolute rude- 
ness could have farther saved my too sensitive 
feelings. An idea passed through my mind, 
that had I still been the master of the mansion, 
I should probably have remained the creature 
of habit, the dave of prejudice,, and the mere 
worldling of a society I internally despised. My 
mental reservations were soon disturbed by our 
entrance into the drawing-room: the ipife, of 
my client was seated at the piano — at the very 
piano from which Ellinor had drawn its sweetest 
sounds— two elegant young women were lean- 
ing over her, apparently intimate guests. She 
would have arisen from the instrument; but 
Mr. B. affectionately replaced her, saying, * I 
am persuaded Mr. Coventry has music in his 
soul. 1 beg, Harriet, you will finish the piece 
you were playing/ And placing one of the 
young ladies at the harp, playfully commanded 
her to accompany her friend. ^ 

Donavan, the silence I was compelled to 
maintain was favourable to recollection ; but 
you well know there was indeed Once ^ music in 
my soul,’ and I could only meehanmally bow 
my thanks and admiration when tlie sound of 
harmony ceased to vibrate on my ear. 
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“ You may recollect we heard the liouse and 
wliole furniture had been sold together ; aiul I 
could perceive that the very musical composi- 
tions ha<l remained uiidisthrbed ; and when tht* 
ladies were selecting some favourite airs ivhich 
poor Ellinor so excelled in singings I had the 
good sense and resolution to plead an engage- 
ment which would indispensably compel me to 
take m} leave. 

“ I feel to-day almost ashamed of the emo- 
tions of yesterday 5 but so it is — we often evince 
more fortitvide when tried by serious evils, than ^ 
by the unexpected or iljdldentaJ .occurrences of 
the day. 

Passing through Lincplh’s-inn-fields this 
morning, I met thp worthy Mr. Harcourt : we 
adjourned to a coffee-house, and I scrupled 
not to avow to him the whole state of my affairs 
and present prospects. He heard me almost in 
parental spliciftide, and with the refinement of 
delicacy and the warmtli of iriendship, coun- 
selled me in the kindest manner. He spoke of 
poor Ellinor, and attributed her errors in a 
great measure to a mistaken education. H(* 
also spoke in a sort of doubtful manner of Mr. 
Onslow — that he could not flatter me by saying 
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bis ill-will had positively subsided, unjustly at- 
tributinj^ lillinor's miseries to have orifpnated in 
my treatment : he was still lamenting that his 
fortune and estates must descend to a female, 
still avowing, that had Kllinor been a hoy, he 
never could have parted from him. But,' 
(‘(nitiiuKid Mr. Harcourt, Mt is most fortunate 
for your child that she is not fated to be spoiled 
l>y undu(‘ indulgence, and, whatever new events 
may haj^pen, that she will be guarded from pre- 
ninption or despair.’ Seeing I looked sur- 
prised, lu‘ said, ^ Concealment of expected events 
is not always wise ; I am sorry to add, we have 
iria^at fears that Mr. Onslow will ultimately form 
a nio^t unpromising connection by maiTving the 
niei‘c of his artful housekeeper: she is so tu- 
tored by her aunt, that she keeps up her own 
»<‘rms; and by such cajolement as female se- 
duction can jiractise, this sententious, this grave 
and revered signor, is going to make a fool of 
biniself in his old age, and probably dispossess 
rightful heiress of her inheritance.’ 

‘‘It was not in nature, Donavan, to be un- 
)noved at this statement; and Mr. Harcourt 
said all that could be said on the subject. At 
long til I exclaimed, * My child shall never feel 
her pecuniary losses.’ 
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‘ True/ replied Mr. Harcourt, smiling; 
^ yet we cam^ot lose what we have never pos- 
sessed ; but 1 understand your meaning, Mr. 
Onslow’s conduct wiD doubly stimulate your 
praiseworthy exertions and newly-awakened ta- 
lents, I am a man of few words, Mr. Coventry; 
but I loved the mother of your wife — I was 
godfather to her child, and the young Ellinor 
sliall never want a friend — we will mutually 
protect her.* 

There appeared to be more meaning in 
Mr. Harcourt’s words than what ^ met the ear.’ 
Motives of delicacy prevented my dwelling on 
the subject ; but I am persuaded he could esti- 
inatf* my feelings ; and after appointing to take 
bachelor’s fare at my chambers, we parted, and, 
I trust, mutually satisfied with one another. 

" After dinner, Mr. Harcourt renewed all in- 
teresting subjects; on which I will now make 
neither comment nor observation, trusting that 
I shall soon leave to my partner the arrange- 
ment of parchment business, breathe the sweet 
atmosphere of heaven, and enjoy the society of 
the dearest little circle on earth. Tell our 
nel)le Charles I have not forgotten his rocking- 
fiorse. Of course, you will read all that you 
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think interesting to my mother. With due 
faithfulness I am truly 

Your obliged friend, 

W. Coventry.** 

Since writing the above, I hear the ship is; 
arrived in which Miss Brudenel has been ex- 
pecting her friend !’* 



CHAPTER XIV. 


W liKN Mr. Doiiavan commimicated the eon- 
tents of tlie above letter to Mrs. Coventr}^ and 
I'Llizabetli, bow joyful were the glad tidjngi^ it 
contained! To think that their beloved Wil- 
loughby wiis not only acknowledging his lat<^ 
erroneous opinions, but endeavouring to act 
with consistency and decision; and, that he 
now considered home as the circle of cnjo>- 
incnt ; that his talents were no longer obscured 
by perisliable worldly temptations, excited the 
warmest feelings of maternal affection; and 
ihi y attempted to give Mr. Donavan the praise, 
next to ih ‘aven, for his judicious counsel, his 
patience, and long forbearance, during tin* vri- 
rious trials of W^illdughby’s conduct. 

“ To God alone, my dear Madam, be all 
praise gi^iiilror every mercy; nor can w'e fail to 
rcjmarU^w wise, but various, are the means b} 
W' lie brings the erring to repentance, the 
aiSyteted to peace, and the inlidel to ‘ a right un- 
^lerstanding of all good things,’ Surely our ig- 
norance might furnish us w ith an answer to all 
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ignorant inquiries — why apparent evils are per- 
mitted, why disappointment and al)lictions are 
awarded, why our best formed plans are fnib- 
trated? — from the conviction that we now 
only in part, and that the stupendous and 
whole, both in a moral and spiritual sense, is 
hidden from human perception. How 
was the mercy that prevented our dear Wil- 
loughby from realizing his desperate scheme ^ 
Had he reached a distant land, without friends, 
reputation, or fortune, to what lengths might 
despair have led him! And though I arn w’ell 
aware that the determined caviller will still fri- 
volously ask, with other presumptuous ques- 
tions, why his reformation could not have been 
<‘ven there accomplished ? — I can only repeat, all 
is ordered for the best; and we display our ig- 
norance when we do not bow to the decrees of 
a wise and superintending power/' 

These ideas led to an interesting conversa^ 
rion; and Mrs. Coventry received much com- 
Ibrt from Mr. Donavan giving it as his deckled 
opinion, that there appeared to be the fairest 
1‘hance of Willoughby becoming all she wished ^ 
from the doubts he now entertained of his own 
stability of character, and, above all, from his 
repentance not being the result of the delusion 

VOl. II. I 
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of deistical principles, but founded on a con*- 
viction of those sacred truths which have never 
yet deceived the humble and inquiring mind- 
It is true, my dear Madam,” he continued, 
these are early days to pronounce, with even 
ait our well-founded hopes, that Willoughby’s 
reformation is perfectly secure. Casual tempta- 
tions may assail him ; but 1 will venture to af- 
firm he will regain his self-})ossession, and never 
deliberately court those spiritual and moral dan- 
gers with which he is surrounded.” 

Mr. Donavan’s assertions were indeed well 
founded : Willoughby never again relapsed into 
his former errors and vices; and though far 
from having become a faultless being, resolu- 
tion, the result of Christian principles, induced 
him ever to shun those associates and habits 
which had been the wreck of his former well- 
doing and peace. lie felt his own responsibi- 
lity to the God who made him, and had so 
mercifully preserved his life in the hour of folly 
an4 of danger. Wliatevcr doubts he had for- 
merly been led to encourage of the soul’s im- 
mortality, were now no more ; and, convinced 
as jhe was of another state of existence, he some- 
times confessed to his excellent friend, Mr. 
Donayan, that the fear of forfeiting the hope of 
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future happiness was the stimulating principle 
uf all his actions. 

Domestic events had marked the lapse of 
time ; and, as is generally the case in this che- 
quered scene, to some tliey were the harbingers 
of joy, to others the messengers of woe. Cap- 
tain Melford arrived in health and safety ; and 
halcyon days of love and peace had been truly 
enjoyed by the sincerely attached parties. Un- 
foreseen circumstances had arisen which com- 
pelled him to return to India : he had passed 
his time of absence with great happiness and 
rationality in the society of his beloved Mary 
and her justly-esteemed friends. The Vincents 
and Willoughliy, and Mrs. Coventry, parted 
from him with great interest, and truly la- 
mented the obstacles which prevented his im- 
mediate union with Miss Brudenel ; and after 
various discussions and unrealized plans, the 
dreaded departure had taken place. 

Mrs- Vincent, wdth usual kindness, insisted 
on her friend taking up her abode at Beech 
Park for some time to come; but' months 
elapsed before Mary could regain her spirits, 
or fail to anticipate the dangers of the sea, and 
the uncertain safety of the military profession. 
The elastic spirits of youth, united with a firm 
l2 
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depen^lence on the protection of Heaven, at 
len^rth coiuributed to reassure her drooping mind, 
and the daily expectation as time passed on oi 
receiving satisiaciory letters from the C’ape, en- 
couraged her endeavours to take interest in 
every usual avocation. Sir James Osborn, who 
was really a good natured man, ceased to annoy 
her, and in his rough and unceremonious man- 
ner, often atteinj)tcd to modulate his speech 
to some term of consolation. Captaiii iVIelford 
had so perfectly uiidtrstood his cliaracter, that 
though they could never have been companions, 
the sense of the one, and the good liurtioiir <«i 
the other, w^re productive of nut unh* harmo- 
nious, but sometimes tutcrtaining association. 

Tlie hints whicli Mr. Harcourt liad given to 
Willoughby in regard to his infalualed friend, 
were too jn.stly founded. 3!r. (>n.sK>w, the sa- 
pient d€\spi.ser of women, and the sevtire con- 
demuer of the follies of others, had heen many 
months married to an uneducated girl of seven- 
teen, and in due lime the birth of a son iind 
heir, consoled him for some increasing doinestic 
inquietudes, and, consequently deprived Vv'il- 
loughby's child of her late lawful inheritance. 

The children were improving in all that their 
yauthfVd years could attain. Little Kllinor was 
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still the protege of Lord Charles, and though 
he thought the young Elizabeth never could be 
wrong, he generally appeared better to enjoy the 
pla}ful hour, when the sportive h^llinor joined 
the party, p^izzling him by cpiestions, or taxing 
his strength and patience by the playful com- 
mand of some juvenile feat or exploit. 

W^illoughby exulted in the happy ignorance 
of his darling child, and though the loss of such 
an immense fortune was certainly a great trial, 
no future anticipations embillered the present 
hour; experirnently assured, that there were 
possessions of more intrinsic value, than large 
estates and worldl)^ riches. 

Mrs. Vincent li/id been the happy mother for 
a few short uumths of two lovedy boys, alike in 
form and featun*, the interesting twins gave 
every promise of a continuance of health and 
strength ; but alas ! without any apparent cause, 
they drooped and died, and it w as long before 
she could <*ontemplate the little beings, as an- 
gels of light, which had so contributed to render 
this world an increasing stale of felicity. The 
loss which nature suflers in the death of a child, 
is like giving up a part of self, and a bereave- 
ment of those interesting and tender cares, 
which the helpless months of infancy are pecu- 
1 3 
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liarly qalculated to excite. Elizabeth wept as a 
jpother^ but soon felt as a Christian, and slie 
perceived it became a despotic duty to endea- 
vour to arouse her husband by her own con- 
duct, to unconditional submission to the will of 
Heaven. The sudden and almost unexpected 
loss of his boys, from a variety of circumstances, 
nearly overpowered Mr. Vincent’s firmness, 
nenr is it often, that a father laments so keenly 
the death of cliildren in the first stages of in- 
fancy, either from constitutional firmness, or 
from a want of that sensitive interest which so 
peculiarly accompanies the solicitude of a mo- 
ther. A severe fit of illness from which Mrs. 
Coventry had happily recovered, whilst it ex- 
cited all Elizabeth*s anxiety, turned in some 
degree the current of her feelings, and in the 
gratitude she felt for the recovery of Mrs Coven- 
try, her regrets for the loss of her infants, had a 
little subsided. Willoughby evinced all the 
afieqtipji of a son ; and health, and peace, and 
Joy, once more to visit the late mouriung 

and friends. 

n the time had past which should liayc 
ciught the anxiously expected tidings of Captain 
l^lford’s arrival in India, Miss Brudenel very 
naturally felt all the inquietude of suspense, and 
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too Boon, doubts, of the safety of the ship were 
evidently increasing in Mr. Vincent’s and Eliza- 
beth’s mind. Harassed as Miss Brudenel con- 
tinually felt by the inconsistency of her sister,— ■ 
lier permanent abode was still at Beech Park ; 
but one Sunday making her usual* visit at home, 
and meeting with a newspaper in her father’s 
room, she was earnestly looking over the ship 
news, when her sister abruptly entered, and be- 
gan a violent condemnation of the immorality of 
reading newspapers on a Sunday ; that she could 
little have attended to what she pretended to 
join in, when in the house of God, if such an 
immediate transition from spiritual to worldly 
aflairs could engage her mind ; that the idol of 
her earthly love seemed to take up her whole 
thoughts, and, that if it were ordained he 
should be cast away, no human inquietude 
could alter his fate,” 

Miss Brudenel interrupted her saying,- — 

Maria, forbear, in mercy forbear, though I 
cannot think as you do, my trust is in HeiCVen. 
The fate of an affianced husband is indeed the 
source of my present heartfelt anxiety, yet I 
humbly trust, I am not very guilty, in embracing 
every means to ascertain the safety of, hot a 
I 4 
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tTiminally worshipped idol, but of a man on 
whom my hopes of earthly happiness depend." 

The delusions of a fanaticism on the weak 
and credulous, seldom fail of producing incon- 
sistency of conduct, and direful condemnation 
of all that differ from their enthusiastic opi- 
nions. Hence it was, that Maria from a pre- 
sent hidden cause, sometimes wished to relax 
the discipline she had imposed on herself, and 
sometimes imagined she could only do God 
service, by the conversion of others to those 
doctrines by which she herself had been so en- 
lightened. The fortunate event of some itine- 
rant preachers having for a short time left tlie 
village, again obliged her to attend the parish 
church, and if she did not rapturously praise 
the preacher, she could not, with any regard to 
truth, arraign Mr. Donavan for not enforcing 
the Gospel, but contented herself wit!i lameiit- 
ing the conciseness of a written discourse, and 
the repetitions of a form of prayer. 

Very serious apprehensions wore entertained 
for the safety of the vessel in which Captain 
Melford had embarked, and it soon became im- 
possible from the length of time which had past 
without any letter or tidings, to conceal from 
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Miss Bnulenel tlie dreaded certainty. The 
India House, and all that had any interest in 
thc\ship, gave lu^r up for lost, without being able 
precisely to determine, when, and where, the 
awful t‘vent took place. 

Mr. \ iiiccnt liad received a most anxious 
letter from that friend in the country, who liad 
been so gcnieroiisly assisted by him on pecuniary 
matters some few years past. 

This geritlemaifs son had accompanied Cap- 
teiin Mel ford to India, with every fiiir prospect 
before liiin for future military promotion, and 
the MTctchcd fatlmr only wrote with a vague 
hope of liearing something consolatory, 

A fatal contirmalion of the wreck of Miss 
Brudeners happy ])rospects called forth all Mrs. 
\ incent’s kind and fri<mdly attentions. She did 
did not (ell her, as her sister v/ould hrive done, 
that it was a judgment from 1 leaven, for setting 
her adections on tilings below ; she did not con- 
tinually aliirm, that lier poor lost friend liad a 
sold to be saved, and perhaps was taken off in 
the midst ol’ his sins, but waving all common- 
place consolations, she first listened in kindness 
and patience to every natural and sometimes 
despairing regret, and after mingling the tear 
of sympathy, drew from the rich stores of the 
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Gospel^ all diat could meliorate affliction and 
soothe the oppressed and disappointed mind to 
peace. 

Willoughby was deeply affected ; lie almost 
felt as if he himself had escaped a similar fate, 
nor could the tenderest attached brother have 
shewn a more delicate sympathy for a beloved 
sister^ than he evinced towards Miss Brudeuel, 
by his soothing conduct and manners. 

“ Oh ! had I been his wife"' (Miss Briidenel 
sometimes almost unconsciously ejaculated), and 
many months were past, before a gleam of cheer- 
fulness Could even excite one pensive smile. 

At length time, and the resignation which re- 
ligious feelings can alone encourage, abled by 
the unceasing attentions of Mrs. Vincent, so far 
restored Miss Briidenel as to nuike her fc(‘l 
interested in the childrens society; to delight 
in their growing improvements, and to strive 
against the ingratitude, of not appearing duly to 
esthnate Mrs. Vincent’s exertions, who had her- 
self of late suffered from various anxieties. 

Sir James Osborn, as a near neighbour, con- 
tinued his unceremonious visits at Beech Park ; 
and though he knew not how to behave to the 
afflicted, he often roughly expressed his com- 
miserating sentiments, and it had been more 
6 
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than once observed, his enquiries were ever re- 
peated in any chance meeting with Miss Brude- 
nel’s sister with more than common interest. 
He had sense enough to know that all hope was 
extinguished in regard to renewing his offers 
to Miss Briidenel ; savage as he was in some re- 
spects, her grief appeared sacred in his eyes, 
and he began to think Maria Brudenel quite as 
handsome as her sister. He had certainly 
heard some vague reports in regard to her me- 
thodistical habits ; but having seen her as was 
before mentioned at the j)arish church, and 
from various conversations with Mr. Donavan^ 
himself induced to go thither of a Sunday morn- 
ing (when his liorses or dogs did not require his 
advice or attention,) he had time to contemplate 
Maria’s blooming countenance, and determined 
to know from herself if she could he aa .miex- 
orable iis her sister. A chance meeting> gave 
rise to a very curious dialogue ; the young lady 
entertained hopes of making a convert of her 
hearer, and the gentleman settled it that; she 
was very handsome, and woidd be so engaged 
ill her schools and avocations, that if they were 
married, he should enjoy full liberty to pursue 
his out-door sports and usual haunts. 

Maria’s religion had not quite conquei:;ej4 the 
1 6 
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weakness of female vanity ; she had lonfj been 
quick sighted in regard to his looks of admira- 
tion, and hence it was that some ornamental 
parts of dress had been resumed, and that she 
was variable and inconsistent in her conduct. 

She had thought she was dead to th<^ vanities 
of the world, but who can say till they are tried 
that^they will be more than conqiuu-ors ? To be 
married before her sister ; to ])e lovc^d by so 
handsome a man ; to have a fortune, carriage, 
house, and servants at her own command ; were 
temptations that all the striving of the spirit ” 
could not prevail against, and lemporiying with 
her conscience, that she should save a soul alive 
by converting her husband to rightcousTU ss . 
she deemed it prudent to eoiK i ai the ( xtexit of 
her intemperate zeal, and to (‘tuourage the 
baronet’s hopes. 

The offer was made, and the rei’ereiu'e to lu r 
father permitted, in an equally eoncise and ex- 
traordinary manner; and to the bur[>ri30 of all, 
the day v/as fixed for Miss Ih’udeners sister to 
become Lady Osborn. 

What a revolution does an hour often make 
in the feelings of dependent and ^'.hort siglited 
mortals. Miss Brudenel had struggled woth 
the intensity of suffering, and wtxa endeavour- 
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ing to think that the great change Maria must 
necessarily experience, would render her mort^ 
(U^nsistent in practice, and more rational in her 
o])inions. Sir James Osborn was not exactly 
the man slie would have chosen for her sister; 
but as she could not alter, what she did not ap- 
prove, she hoped the best, and would not anti 
cipate evil, ^ 



CHAPTER XV. 

One morning as Miss Brudenel was convi^rsing 
on the subject wdth Mrs. Vincent ; — what lan- 
guage can paint her sur|)rise, her hopes, or her 
expectations, when amongst some letters the ser- 
vant brought in, she beheld tlie liand-witing of 
her dearly regretted friend. Mrs. Vincent did 
not immediatety perceive lier agitation, having 
herself just opened a letter from Willoiiglihy, 
wherein he stated, that the news of the Cap- 
tain's arrival at Portsmouth in a vessel from the 
Cape, had just reached the India House; that 
his own ship and cargo were completely wrecke<l, 
— the passengers and most of the crew saved, 
having been cast on an uninhabited island. 

Rut leaving the two friends in the delirium of 
expectation, and omitting an accurate descrip- 
tion of the agitated feelings of the one, and the 
kind, but resolute assurances of the other, when 
the whole tenour of Willoughby’s letter con- 
iirmed the unlocked for happiness ; — when the 
precious memorial in Miss Brudemers hand, 
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corroborated Willoughby’s tidings, the perusal 
of Captain Melford's letter, may best elucidate 
the mystery of his long and fearful silence. 


TO MISS BHUOENEL*. 

Blessed be the moment, my dearest Mar}, 
that I can once more write to you, — yet when 
J consider what time must yet elapse, before 
your anxious mind can be satisfied th^t 1 am 
really in existence, my natural impatience h 
heightened almost beyond the power of endu- 
rance. But ere I attempt to narrate our event- 
lUl escape, let me assure you, 1 am indeed safe 
and well, and endeavour to express my heartfelt 
joy that you were not the companion of our 
hardships. 1 lad not existing circumstances for- 
bidden the temptation of fondly insisting that 
you should accompany me, you might have 


* The leading fads of the following mirru^ye wen* fur- 
nished b} the Captain of the E. 1. Company’s ship Blrn- 
don Hail, which was wrecked on the island “ Inacces- 
sible/’ in July 1821. The extraordinary circumstancts 
attending the ciscape of the crew, may therefore apologi?* 
for the lengthened details which arc copied from the Cap- 
taints “Log.” 
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fallen a sacrifice to all the privations to which 
human nature can be subjected. 

» Wlien shall I commence my narrative, if I 
give way to the various feelings of m}^ yet agi- 
tated mind ! if I figure to myself the sufferings 
of your dear heart, for my death, or shipwreck. 
I will resolutely begin from the 7th of May, 
on which day, we sailed from Gravesend. 
Nothing very particular had occurred, but the 
casual anxieties with which a voyage is gene- 
rally accompanied. Your dear image was all J 
could see, or feel interested in, and 1 seemed 
only mechanicall}^ to join the society into which 
chance hiid thrown me. After we lost sight of 
the Lizard, we ex])erieuced a severe gale of 
wind which lasted twenty-four hours. We had 
then a favourable wind, and nothing happened 
worth mentioning, till we got into the .‘JUth south 
latitude, when we wished to make for the islands 
of Triristan de Cunha, in order to correct the 
reckoning; and wc steered directly for - them, 
expecting our near approach by nine o'clock. 
It was fine clear weather at eight a. m., but 
in about an hour it became very foggy, and 
a good look out, was ordered for sea weed, 
which is known to be an indication of nearing 
the yjands ; about ten, every body being on 
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deck, sea weed was discovered, and a man was 
immediately sent aloft, to take in a sail, who 
instantly cried out, “ Breakers a-head.” I then 
heard the Captain order up the main sail, which 
of course gave rise to an uncommon bustle on 
the deck ; and I only then imagined there w^as 
a severe squall coming on, but I soon learned 
the dreadful news, that land and breakers were 
right a-head. The jolly boat and cutter were 
immediately lowered, and every exertion used 
to make the tack ; the swell being so high, we 
could not bring the ship round. The wind 
soon subsided, and the sea driving her close to 
the breaker.s, the sti'eam anchor w^as let go, but 
the depth of water did not allow any hold to 
prevent her drifting on the breakers. Till she 
struck, the boats continued to make every ex- 
ertion to bring her round, they then cut, and 
lost sight of the ship. We had no view of land, 
although w^c covdd not be more than the length 
of half a cable’s distance from it. — The fog 
blowing a little off, we found ourselves at the 
foot of an immense mountain, which until then, 
had been enveloped in a cloud, and was so 
thick, that at the time the ship struck, when 
the boats cut their tow ropes, they entirely Iqst 
sight of her, and of course were unable to render 
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iis any assistance. They however got on shore, 
about four hundred yards northward of the 
ship ; every exertion was then used to get out 
the long boat, but she rapidly filled, and yield- 
ing off towards the sea, soon went to pieces, 
leaving us totally destitute of the means of 
saving the lives of the crew and passengers. 
Orders were then given to cut away the masts, 
after which, by great trouble and ingenuity, a 
raft was formed, but it would not carry more 
than seven, and after much time and difficulty 
six men were safely landed ; for I am grieved 
to add, one poor fellow perished, being washed 
off when the raft struck against a rock. Several 
seamen now attempted to swim on shore with a 
rope, but could not succeed ; the sea continuing 
to run more tremendously high, threatened in- 
atant destruction, and every one that could, 
swim, now in desperation, attempted to escape, 
and all but one succeeded. At this moment 
eternity seemed opening to our view,' and the 
husband, the father, the wife, and the friend, 
were clinging despairingly, either to the uncon- 
scious children, or to their equaUy horror-struck 
companions. 

There was not a moment to be lost, and re- 
collecting your dear picture was in a drawer in 



WILLOUGHBY. 


187 


my cabin, I instantly ventured to the spot, tied 
it round my neck, and obliged to disencumber 
myself of clothes, plunged into the sea, and 
reached the shore in safety! And now, con- 
ceive if you can, our exertions; that is, mine 
and the men who had previously landed, to as- 
sist tlie unfortunate suderers on the wreck. I 
should have mentioned that soon after, the ship 
broke in the middle, the forepart being nearest 
the shore ; the rest of the crew and passengers 
clinging to it on the larboard side of the fore- 
castle and forechains, remained some time in 
that perilous situation. The sea continued to 
run so high, that the forecastle went in half, 
and the larboard side drove on shore, which 
being supported by part of the beams of the 
upper deck, prevented the back-water surf from 
carrying it out again, and taking part of the 
larboard side with it as far as the gangway ; 
which part drove near enough to the shore, to 
allow a ^pe to be flung to us who were on land. 
And thus we were enabled to rescue from a 
watery grave the remaining part of the crew 
and passengers ; but whilst memory lasts, the 
smothered cry of despair, the supplicating 
gesture, the horror, distress, and confusion of 
the moment, can never be forgotten* 
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When all were providentially landed, the 
scene that followed baffles all description. My 
de. ‘ t ]\lary, 1 myself have experienced es- 
capes from many a hair breadth danger, my 
head has often been covered in the day of bat- 
tle, and I have ever given praise where praise 
alone w'^as due, to a high anti protecting power ; 
but such a memorable instance as this, has sel- 
<lom been recorded. Oiir unexpected preser- 
v^ation aroused the energies of every mind; and 
surprised, but not stiipiiied, by the magnitude 
of the mercy, with u})lifted hands, and bended 
knees, as if with one feeling of devotion, all 
joined in grateful i>raiKe to heaven, the instant 
the safety of all was ascertained. To complete 
the awful scene, the stormy wind and tempest, 
thunder and lightning, more loud and vivid than 
you can form any idea of, accompanied wdth a 
drenching rain, seemed awfully to pronounce, 
* Be still, and know that 1 am God at the very 
instant that the wTeck of the ship sunk, to rise 
no more ! 

“ When the grateful enthusiasm of feeling had 
a little subsided, w^e endeavoured to find some 
place of shelter for the night, but the rock 
above the beach was our only place of refuge. 
And the scene which then presented itself, is 



WILLOUGHBY. 


189 


fill* above my power to describe ; but throwing 
ourselves on the ground, we lay anxiously wait- 
ing for the light of the morning. A mother, 
clasping her desolate children — and otlier fe- 
males — suffering from exhaustion and fatigue, 
drenched by the rain, wnth scarcely an article of 
clothing, without w^ater, or a morsel of provi- 
sion — would have excited the compassion of the 
hardest heart. That you, my dearest Mary, 
were not one of the wretdied sufferers, was still 
my best consolation ; for cold, fatigue, hunger, 
anti w^ant of apparel, were not all the trials fe- 
male delicacy had to encounter. 

“ It was some time before the fear of beasts 
of prey could be con(|uered ; for we had fancied 
we heard their dreaded joaring at some dis- 
tant c, and the hideous noises of unknown birds, 
whose wild notes were entirely strange to us. 

As soon as day appeared, July 24, I ac- 
co)npaniod some g^tiemen in the search of a 
more desirable situation ; but, alas ! we only 
discovered tlie remains of the wreck, as far as 
the eye could see. Having tasted nothing the 
day before, ray companions caught a small bird 
or two, not unlike a thrusli, and literally de- 
voured them on the spot. On our return, we 
look a more minute examination of the things 
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that bad befen cast on shore nearest the |>lace 
we were at — a few bottles of cider were not the 
least of our prizes. We then were much dis- 
mayed to behold, very near us, an immense 
animal, nearly twenty feet in length, with a 
large trunk, called by the sailors a sea elephant ; 
but upon finding it destitute of feet, we at- 
tacked him with large stones, which induced 
the creature to gain the water as quickly as 
possible: but soon after we found several others, 
of smaller size, without trunks — sea lions, and 
some small seals. 

“ Upon returning to our companions in dis- 
tress, we found them somewhat equipped in red 
cloth, which had been washed on shore; and 
after clothing ourselves in +he same manner, we 
endeavqured to find out some place of shelter 
for the night, where wc might erect tents with 
the clijijipj. The best wc could descry was a mi- 
serable situation, ancle deep in mud; and we 
found but little comfort in our new abode. The 
red cloth was barely sufficient to cover the roof 
of our tents ; and the rain coming down in tor- 
rents, they soon fell to the ground, leaving us 
as destitute as before. I should have mentioned 
some casks had been thrown on shore, the con- 
tents of which had inebriated many of the sailolrs ; 
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Aud these csLslcs now, witli sl little contrivance, 
afforded many of us a shelter for tlie next mi- 
serable night. All this day, raw birds had been 
our only nourishment. 

‘‘ Wednesday, July 25 . — ^In the afternoon the 
weather began to clear up. A few tents had 
been more successfully erected, and one large 
enough to shelter the ladies and children, and 
some of the passengers. 

“ Thursday, July 26 . — It rained heavily the 
first part of this day ; but the weather again 
clearing up, we had the good fortune, from a 
rocket being thrown on shore, after a great deal 
of trouble, to make a fire with part of the wrecks 
I have shuddered to tell you of the necessity of 
devouring raw birds — nor can I now dwell on 
the hunger and voracity of many who scarcely 
waited for the extinction of life in the unfortu- 
nate penguins, before they were flung the 
fire to satisfy the famishing crew. 

The ship’s buoy having been also cast on 
shore, was sawed in half with a surgical instru- 
ment, (a box-fidl having luckily escaped from 
the wreck,) and now enabled us to use as a 
cul^ary vessel, to boil our wretched penguin 
soup in. 

•‘^JFriday, July 37. — This day being free from 
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rain, three parties were formed to forage for 
provisions on the beach, to seek for wood, aijd 
to take a more accurate survey of the island. 

Saturday, July 2S. — They had a good view 
of the islands, Trinstan de Cunha and Night- 
ingale. They supposed this island to be about 
nine miles in circumference, and JOOO feet high. 
They found a quantity of wild celery, and made 
their report of their day’s fatigue. 

> Sunday, July 29. — suffered much in- 
convenience for the want of shoes- the beach 
was very rough and had v alking, and the moun- 
tain never dry. The first sea elephant was 
killed this day. We had divine service in Scotch 
and English forms. Ilooks and writing-paper 
were washed on shore. 

** Monday, July JO. — AVhen f)ur cutter was 
left by our crew to the inenry of the waves, it 
Washgd up on the rock with very little damage : 
it our only hope, trusting that Provi- 

dence would send a ship in sight, and that we 
might be able to make our situation known. 

Thursday, August 2. — Emphjyed on the 
4>each as usual. More red cloth washed on 
shore, and a quantity of shirts, but all very 
much tom. We continued to live on two * sea 
elephants daily, and to boil their livers and 
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tongues^ which then appeared to us good 
feeding. 

Friday, Aug. 3 , — All hands employed as 
usual on the beach. Our provisions decreasing 
fast, having little left but the penguins, which 
are very coarse eating, and did not appear to 
be M'holesome food — these, and the seals, being 
now our principal support. 

“ Sunday, Aug. 5. — Brought up as usual 
our two loads of wood ; but permitted not the 
sacred day to pass without divine worship, in 
the usual Scotch and English forms. Surely 
we had been worse than heathens, had Sunday 
passed unnoticed ! 

Wednesday, Aug. 15. — Last night we had 
a heavy storm ; and the sea came so high on the 
beach, that our cutter was dashed to atoms! 
All hope was now extinguished of ever reaching 
Trinstan de Cunha, or being liberated fr03^ our 
monotonous and suffering situation. I will not 
here pause to describe my own feelings : your 
dear image was at once my distress and conso^ 
lation. If the tools had been washed on shore, 
it is probable the carpenter might have con- 
structed a boat from the wreck. 

“ Thursday, Aug. 16. — Clearer weather tO'- 
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wards the evening. A number of seals killed 
this day — their flavour not unlike mutton - 

“ Friday, Aug. 17. — Finer weather. Per^- 
guin's eggs found in greater abundance, having 
before met with but few. A pudding was made, 
consisting of the liver, heart, and tongue of the 
seal, cut up, and boiled with some celery roots. 
Wliat would our gourmands say to the dish ? 
More seals killed. 

“ Saturday, Aug. 18. — Fine weather. Oui 
store of wine and spirits from the wreck fast de- 
creasing. Some will feel the want of them, but 
otliers will And the benefit, as a part of the crew 
have scarcely seen day-liglit since the wreck. 
It is hardly credible, that human beings should 
so soon forget tlie mercies they have rcceive<l 
from an omnipotent hand ! 

Sunday, Aug. 19. — We all continue in good 
heall^ but very weak. The children have never 
had k Clay’s complaint; pleased with every no- 
velty, their happy age knows not the meaning 
of anticipating evil. Divine service as usual. 

, “ Tuesday, Aug. 21. — We discovered a new 
of bird, not unlike a pigeon ; attracted by 
the Are, we made a large one, and with sticks 
killed many of them. The day before, we had 
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written a memorial of oiir situation, hoisted a 
fly-staff on the N. W. point, and secured tiie 
paper in a bottle ; and this day was obliged to 
replace the flag-staff^ that was thrown down in 
the night. 

Wednesday, Aug. 22. — About 800 pen- 
guin's eggs werc^ this evening discovered, and 
proved a very unexpected blessing, but we had 
reason to fear excess in eating them might be 
productive of disease. 

“ Wednesday, Aug. 2f). — All the seamen 
deserted tlie passengers, and left them to work 
for themselves ; many of us suffering from the 
dampness of the atmosphere. 

“ Thursday, Aug. .'10. — Rainy weather. The 
continued diet of eggs, not productive of sick- 
ness or discas(s 'I 'he quarrels of the sailors 
subsided. 

‘‘ Friday, Aug. ol. — The inclemency; of the 
weather not decreased ; a seaman has begun to 
construct a canoe, the frame made from the 
hoops of casks, and it is to be covered wdth 
seal-skins ; w e live in the hope of its replacing 
our lost cutter. The elephants continue to 
come on shore in great numbers. These ani- 
mals, and penguins, are all we have to subsist 
on ; but we cannot hope the latter will remain 
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lon^ with us, as they appear nearly to have done 
depositing their eggs. Three seamen brought 
to their tents this day, at three different loads, 
one hundred dozen of eggs from the N. W, 
point, which is not much frequented. We are 
anxiously w^aiting for a fine day, to cut skins for 
the canoe ; the men arc most sanguine, from 
their exertions. 

“ Sunday, September 2. — Heavy show ers, — 
a <ii vision among the people, prayers only read 
in private. 

Tuesday, Sept. 4. — Weather rather milder; 
two or three men making a flat-bottomed Tjoat— 
a punt, in order to venture to Trinstan dc Cunha. 

Saturday, Sept, 8. — A very fine day; no- 
thing particular done; the punt nearly finished. 

“ Tuesday, Sept. 11. — Found a new species 
of birds, which were better eating than the pen- 
guins. 

Thursday, Sept. 13. — Bad w^eather ; some 
thousands of birds came on the island, to take 
shelter in the holes imder ground, w hich accounts 
for the island appearing so much undermined. 

^^Friday, Sept. 14. — Moderate w^eathcr ; more 
seals were taken, w^hich are generally better re- 
lished than most of our delicacies. Oh, Mary ! 

what a luxurious feast, should I think, one of our 
o 
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clear family dinners, at the cottage, the parson^^ 
age, or Beech Park. Shall I ever see thy much- 
loved face again? I dare not trust myself to 
chink. The penguins are departing fast ; seals 
are not very plentiful, — ^Imt w'e will not antici- 
pate evil. 

“ Sunday^ Sept. 16. — Fine weather. You 
will not smile, when 1 avow, I read prayers in 
our own tents to eight of the passengers. You 
will allow, dear girl, I am no preacher ; but I 
cannot help repeating, it is strange, that men 
should so soon forget, ‘ to praise the Lord for 
his goodness, find declare the wonders that he 
doeth for the children of men.’ 

Monday, Sept. 17. — Fine weather. No 
eggs found that can tempt one to eat them ; 
enough have been preserved to allow us a few 
a day, for about six weeks. All ready for the 
canoe. > 

Tuesday, Sept. 18. — The weather fine, but 
rather cold. The punt ready for launching, I 
am afraid the canoe will not be ready for a long 
time, as the skins are very difficult to dry piirb- 
perly. 

Wednesday, Sept. 19. — Fine weather. Man 3 > 
of the men building punts 5 none seriously ill. 

Tuesday, Sept. 25 . — ^The w^eather more set- 
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tied. Our friends, the penguins, nearly all gone, 
The canoe finisliing very successfully. 

“ Saturday, Sept. f^.^Cold, but fine. Boats 
getting on slowly ; but, at length, one of the 
punts was launched ; khe received from us three 
welcome cheers ; slui may do very well, but sails 
indifferently. Another punt just finished. 

“ Wednesday, Octolxu' 4. — Launched both 
tl)e punts, and fisli caught in ahimdance. 

I cannot allow myself not to think, but that 
this monotonous diary, will be interesting to tny 
beloved Mary : you know my lieart, but I had 
not the ])ower nor resolution to dictate all its:, 
\ari<‘d feelings, as the sun arose and set, with- 
out a prospect of liberation, ('oidd T have dwelt 
on all the contrivances, which ingenious neces- 
sity introduced ; — and w ere you to meet with the 
whole account of our wonderful escape from a 
^Watery grave, and onr subsequent preservation 
from disease and famine, you would probably 
throw the book aside, as a mere invention of 
human fancy, and only caleidated to impose bn 
the weak and credulous. You could not be- 
lievf*, that after a riiglit passed on tlie wet ground, 
without the slielter of a single tree to keep off an 
inundation of rain ; that not the slightest com- 
plaint, nor even a cold, attacked either the deli- 
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cate female, the sucking child, or tlie veteran 
sailor. One of the ladies had received a deep 
wound on her ancle, from coming in contact 
with a piece of broken copper, and so serious 
the accident a})pcare<l, that without any salu- 
tary relief at hand, much apprehension w^as en- 
tertained that she would be a long and helpless 
sufferer, but the simple application of sea-water 
to the part, in a few days, perfected the unex- 
pected cure. Mary, I declare it to he my firm 
opinion, that a protecting God could alone have 
saved us from the varied dangers we have en- 
countered, both by sea and land. Can I ever 
erase from my remembrance, the awful moment, 
when the ship would not answ^er the helm, when 
a heavy sw^ell, and the current combined, to drive 
us quickly on towards the shore, — the breakers 
presenting the most tremendous appearance, 
fuiiming and rolling along like thunder, and 
throwing u}) showers of spray, as they struck 
the rocky bank, to which w^e were fatally has-* 
telling. 

But I must now clieck remembrance, ^nd 
continue my rough memorandums, whicK, ' by 
the bye, were all noted down, in the blood of 
our friendly penguins. 

1 left off' on the 8tli of October ; in a few 
K 4 
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days the carpenters’ boat was completed, and bn 
the 19th, eight of the crew ventured on their 
perilous attempt to reach Trinstan de Cunha. 
Alas ! 1 am grieved to say they were never 
heard of again. 

Recovered a little from the blank which per* 
vaded all parties from the apparent termination 
of our lately raised hopes of relief. On the 8th 
of November a second similar attempt was 
made, and ten of the remaining crew ventured 
again on the same perilous voyage, and suc- 
ceeded ; being all safely laiiied on the island of 
Trinstan de Cunha. They found it to be in- 
habited by ten settlers, and to write, as briefly 
as possible, in due time, tiny were prevailed on 
to transport us over, from the assistance of 
whale boats, which blessing, I think occurred, 
by the 9th of January following. 

^ “ Though the island Inaccessible is within 
sight of Trinstan de Cunha, and every signal had 
been made by means of fire, smoke*, and flags, all 
had proved ineffectual to make known our dis- 
tressful situation, I believe I have mentioned 
that the island ‘ Inaccessible’ is about nine miles 
round, well wooded, and so remarkably high, 
that 5ft is generally a day’s journey to attain the' 
i&inmit. * It is, we well know, constantly enve- 



WILLOUGHBY. 


201 


k)pe4 in clouds^ and visited with squalls, has no 
harbour nor cove, and can only be landed on to 
leeward. And now, Mai’y, you must imagine, 
for words cannot express the various emotions 
of every beating heart, when the whale boats 
really approached our coasts, when our deliver- 
ance was certified, and the tumult of expecta- 
tion was increased by the necessary arrange- 
taents of the hour of departure. To draw lots 
for those who were first to freight the boats, 
M'as judged to be the most equitable proceeding. 
I will not be disinterested enough to affirm, 1 
wished to be of the last cargo, but so it was. 
1 saw our companions depart, and awaited in all 
the inquietude of susi)ense for the assurance of 
their safety by the return of the whale boats. 
’They did return, and nearly as soon as we ex- 
pected, for of course I had companions to share 
my fate. We were the last to leave tlie island, 
having left a memorial to mark the miracle of 
A>ur preservation, and which we thought might 
soften the horrors of despair of other unfortu- 
nates in a similar situation. We embarked on 
our short but interesting voyage, * Inaccessible’ 
receding from our view, and new hopes and le* 
novated spirits pervading every bosom. ‘ Mary 
we shall meet again,’ w^as my mental reserva- 
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tion, and 1 confess it seemed repugnant to niy 
feelings to join in boisterous mirth or loud an- 
ticipations of our safety. But, dearest girl, atio- 
tlier trial soon awed the most inconsiderate, 
the weather changed, and a tremendous storm 
threatened the annihilation of all our prospects; 
for three days and three niglits oiir frail ves-el 
weathered the tempest, and then we were driven 
to land on the o])posite side of the island, to that 
on which our late companions wore slieltex’cd. 

After all our exertions, we were compelled tu 
walk for six hours barefooted, faint, and weary 
and ill, before we could reach that part of Tvins- 
tan de Cunha whicli was the habitation of the 
settlers. You will believe the sight of our uM 
companions, and even the rude comforts we ex- 
perienced ill our change of situation were truly 
estimated. After awaking from a sleep, so 
sound and long, that it ratlier excited som(“ 
fears that it might prove endless; and then 
refreshed by meeting with potatoes for my 
first meal, I began to feel again renovated, 
and watched with unceasing attention for any 
glimpse of the most distant vessel. We were, 
however, detained here two months ; and after 
apparently endless anxieties and disappoint- 
meiltfi we were all embarked in a vessel that had 
7 
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been in sight of Trinstan de Cunha, and success- 
fully hailed by our watchful party. I cannot 
omit to relate, that on the first view of our 
figures, the Captain refused to take in such 
outlandish savage-looking objects ; for in truth, 
neither our apparel nor 'personal comforts had 
materially improved since our transportation to 
tins island* I must also add, that a female ser- 
vant belonging to one of the ladies,' conceiving 
herself to have been ill treated by her mistress, 
refused to accompany us to the Cape, and in- 
sisted on being left^.at Trinstan de Cunha with 
tlie settlers, and it is imagined, that promises of 
future greatness, and the persuasions of the only 
female of their party, induced the deluded girl 
to become the second lady of the island* 

“ Follow us now my Mary to the Cape, and 
judge, if you can, how valued were the common 
comforts of life. Cleanliness, a change of ap- 
parel, and customary food were indescribable 
luxuries. I think 1 shall never forget the first 
breakfast I partook of, the refreshment of tea, 
and above all, the blessing of bread, which for 
above six months had never passed our lips* We 
received every kind and hospitable attention from 
the inhabitants of the Cape, and our wonderful 
preservation seemed to interest every enquirer^ 
kG 
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Before you receive this, we shall probably be 
again ploughing the watery deep, and yotir pa- 
tience must be somewhat tried, ere you can have 
another letter from me ; but cheer up, my dear- 
est Mary, and remember that neither time nor 
distance will elude the watchful eye of Provi- 
dence, nor render me less ardently attaclied to 
a being which renders life so valuable. 

I will indeed be observant <»f all your com- 
mands, and not unnecessarily run iittb. danger, 
and be consoled m ith the thought, that our next 
eventful meeting will indissolubly unite us. 

** I recollect with much satisfaction and plea- 
sure, the group of amiable and excellent friends 
by whom you ai'e surrounded, and to whom J 
owe such grateful acknowledgments for their 
unremitted kindness and hospitality ; of course 
you will read to them the above interesting nar- 
rative, and whilst your sweet friend Mrs. Vin- 
cent will warmly enter into all your feelings, your 
sister may probably pronounce tlie sliipwreck 
to be a judgment from heaven, for my repro- 
bate contradiction of her favourite tenetKS. Mr. 
Coventry will make some profitable! reflections, 
and oiir worthy divine will not scruple to call our 
preservation “ the finger of God.” Commend 
Mie to 41 with interest and affection ; if I were 



WILLOUOHBY. 


205 


not in love with you, tell Mrs. Coventry I would 
not ^Bthkwer for the loss of my heart, but you will 
allow me to acknowledge I do esteem her very 
jtincerely. 

“ That noble bo}', Lord^ Charles, has, I trust, 
missed his friend and playmate ; by the bye, 
Mary, one of those lovel}^ little girls must here- 
after be his choice. Time enough, dearest, when 
1 return, to be at the settlement of that business. 
So adieu ! and heaven bless you ; I live on the 
hope of receiving your letters. 

** Yoitr fondly attached 

William." 
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Peace and serenity again shed tlieir brightest 
influence on the estimable and friendly circle ; 
the comments and observations on (!!aptain Mel- 
ford’s wonderful account ga ve rise to many h(j])es 
and tender fears, and characteristic remarks 
from all parties. ^S illoughby one morning un- 
intentionally surprised Miss Brudenel in tears, 
and fearing an intrusion, he would have innnt*- 
d lately withdrawn. 

These are not tears of sorrow,” she instant- 
ly exclaimed, ‘‘ nor will J scruple to tell yon tlie 
cause of my emotion.” She had a book in her 
hand, and pointing to a passage she said, — 

Is it in nature for me ever to read this pas- 
sage, pointing to tlie 107th l*salm, without being 
affected by it ? Jlow expressive is every line of 
tlui event by which poor William had nearly 
lost his life, and of the superintendance of a 
protecting providence and she added, smil- 
ingly, as it is Sunday, I will leave the hook foi* 
your meditation, convinced that however un- 
fashlbilahle the study, you will not pul in down 
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in derision, but estimate the still varied emotion^s 
of iny mind, when I think of dear William’s mi- 
raculous escape from a watery grave. 

‘‘ I see your friend Mr, Donavan apjjroach- 
ing, I cannot leave you 14 better company.” 

Mr. Donavan aroused Willoughby from a 
reverie, who instantly exclaimed, — “ Why are 
women in general so trifling, — so open to all the 
delusions of flattery, — so inconsistent in coii- 
ciuct; either bigoted to the nanwv prejudices 
of an uncultivated mind, or totally averse for in- 
tellectual converse, or anything like serious con- 
versation?” 

There are exceptions to general rules, Wil- 
loughby, — that sweet girl, your sister’s friend, 
unites the spriglitliness of youth with the nt- 
tionality of maturer age. How properly she has 
felt tlie wonder-working hand of pro\ idenco in 
Captain Melford's late preservation.” 

Willoughby then described her manner and 
scnitiments wjien she put the hook into hu 
hands. “ How many,” he added, from a false 
shame of being thought ‘ righteous over much,’ 
would have encouraged a deceptive confusiott, 
and with all the prettiness of aftectation de- 
nied, having had one serious idea,” 
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None could have deserved your anpnadver^ 
sions, that had so long associated with your in* 
estimable sister. I candidly avow I never knew 
but oncj so truly her counterpart.’* 

“ I consider Miss l^udenel as a second sister, 
and pronounce Melford to be a very liappy man. 
J certainly observed, that you peculiarly iblt the 
passages in the Psalms when you were in tlie 
desk this morning. There was a time, Dona- 
van, when though I could feel the beauty oi’ 
their general poetry, that every appropriate 
sentence, whether of prophecy, of consolation, 
or of penitential i^Qnfession, was unheeded, or 
only perused as an ancient and oriental record. 
In fa.ct, through the darkest era of my bfe, 1 
was a sort of temporizing deivst, not daring to 
deny the sacred truths of ridigion; ])ut unin- 
fluenced by their import, and contented with 
the cdnviction, tliat if a man cannot believe a* 
he pleases, the unlimited mei*cy of (iod would 
not severely condemn tlic mental or practical 
infirmities of human nature.” 

‘‘ Poor human nature, Willoughby, lias indeed 
much Jp bear, from the self deception of man. 

I da believe, you yourself were not a ^ scorner/ 
as is the term of religion, but by continually 
associating with those, whose false wit, ridiculed 
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every thing just and serious, you were betrayed 
into a thousand errors, and finding it impossible 
to confute their arguments, you were by degrees 
so inured to vain and blasphepious criticism^ 
that its horrible tendency, m some degree, lost 
the power of disgust^ and led you to live the 
life of a Heathen,** 

“ You have too truly delineated the state of 
my former mind ; nor could you ever have pro- 
nounced my reformation to be permanent, had 
not my change of habits been founded on an 
entire change of opinions, on a firm conviction 
of the sacred truths of revelation, and of the 
awful certainty of an immortal state of existence. 

‘‘You must not, however, accuse me, Dona- 
van, of presumptuously thanking God I am 
not as other men are— mercy must ever be the 
petition of the penitent: and whilst so many 
sources of innocent enjoyment are vouchsrfed 
by a beneficent Creator, I humbly conceive it 
only requires that the free will of the creature 
should be strengthened from above, to enable 
us to choose the good, and avoid the evil, — to 
estimate the rational occupations of life, and to 
devote the talents committed to our care, to that 
improvement, which God and nature wisely in- 
tended,’* 
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“ I liave ever been of opinion, Willoughby, 
that to neglect (Hir intellectual powers^ is to hide 
one very valuable talent in the earth ; that learn* 
ir!g exalts and purities tlie mind, and when di- 
rected in a proper channel, it contributes to 
ward off the blows of infidelity, to awaken and 
to inform the tH)nscieiu*es of fallible men. 1 he 
nitstaken and illiterate only, can depreciate hn- 
mao learning and a<‘quirements ; an unlettered 
man may certainly attain the knoM'ledge of his 
religious duties, hut there is no law, human r)r 
clivine, that forbids the most scientific and 
learned, from booming altogether Christians. 

More harm accnies to religion by })la(‘ing 
her in a gloomy and unsocial light, in limiting 
the acquirements of liuman intellect and genius, 
than some w^ell disposed persons are nvilling to 
admit. Would God ever have bestowed tlie 
gifts of genius, and tlie diversities of taste, liatl 
"he not intended them as iin})roving blessings, 
and recreating powers, to unbend tlie mind, and 
ex?Jt the understanding.” 

Certainly not,” Willoughby replied ; “ and 1 
have indeed too often fatally witnessed a eonti- 
iiumce in scepticism ^d vice, from the perver- 
sion of genius and of talent. I am grieved to 
acknowledge, that 1 myself have sometimes been 
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ilazzled with a false and illusive wit, which by 
substituting ridicule for argument, seemed to 
triumph in the blasphemy of the hour, to crush 
the germ of every good propensity ; and, by the 
pernicious influence of such evil communications, 
to corrupt the mind, the manners, and the heart. 

“ Donavan, before you, and the God who 
made me, let me gratefully avow, that the study 
of tile Holy Scriptures has opened my mind to 
all those elevated principles which spiritualize 
our nature, and imprint on our soul the sacred 
image of God. 

“I despise the cant of vain, repetitions, and 
the forms without the essence of religion as 
much as any man can do ; but to you I owe such 
a confession, that my hopes of salvation are 
truly and rightly founded, — to you, who with all 
a pastor’s care, and the solicitude of friendship, 
have borne with my infirmities, and led me both 
by ]irecept and example to a renunciation of 
ei-rors and vices, both of the head and heart.” 

These sorts of conversations generally in^ 
duced many reflections and remembrances of his 
poor misguided Ellinor. He spoke of Mr. On- 
slow*6 unfortunate marriage, and the necessarily 
disappointed views for his little girl. He, men- 
tioned Jane Aubrey, with great regard and in- 
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terest, and avowed that the effusions of her tin-^ 
cultivated mind^ and the charitable care she had 
evinced both for his soul and body, when he ap-* 
peared to belong to no one, first aroused hia 
dormant faculties, and loudly proclaimed, that 

God was no respecter of persons.” “ And 
now,” he continued, ‘‘ as I think, nay, 1 am re- 
solved never to marry ; my every exertion shall 
be doubly nerved, to place three interesting ob- 
jects in comfort and independence. 

^^My mother, God bless her, though con- 
tented in a cottage, deserves every worldly 
good; — my child will learn from her, the bless- 
ing of on independent mind ; and as to Jane Au- 
brey, her old age must be provided for, and the 
child’s future subsistence and welfare safely se- 
cured.” 

AQ things proceeded in their usual course for 
sonle time. Miss Brudeners sister was married 
to Sir James Osborn, and the novelty of her 
situation, the command of a house, carriage, and 
servants, combined to bewilder her mind and to 
flatty her vanity. Her face and figure were in 
reality equal in beauty and proportion to her 
sister’^) but wanting that sweet intelligence of 
countenance which so distinguished Miss Brude- 
nel; and ever accompanied by a precise and 
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ibmnal manner, she had never received any 
1 narked attention from one sex ; and by the other, 
she was generally accused of pride and inatten* 
tion. Hence, the flattering partiality of Sir 
t Janies Osborn soon ensured A favourable recep- 
tion of his addresses, and hence, her rigid cus- 
toms and principles were by degrees relaxed, 
in order to gain the tempting advantages before 
her. Some months after their marriage her 
conscience seemed to be awakened, by a chance 
conference with a former very strict associate, 
and she determined no longer to yield to the 
vanities of a wicked and mist^en world. In 
^hort, although Sir James wavS a very good na- 
tured man, and tolerated many innovations in 
his household; yet, when his still admired 
Alaria neglected his essential comforts, repro- 
bated his usual occupations, constrained him to 
listen to endless denunciations of the uticon- 
\( rted, curtailed the usual expenditure of the 
house, for love feasts, anti necessitous brethren 
and preachers ; when his meals were unsocial 
and joyless, and tears and lamentations for the 
state of his soul for ever met his ear ; he could 
no longer command a naturally impetuous tem- 
per, and their discord was soon productive of 
very lamentable consequences. Sir James Os- 
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bom might have been gently led by the woman 
he loved; but to have his indulgences misused, 
his authority called in question, and his wicked 
habits of the cliace and fteld, constantly termed 
the road to the evil one, was more than his pa- 
tience could bear; and every separation, butin- 
habitiOig the same house, soon took place be- 
tween the ill matched pair. With loud and 
vain complaints he generally accosted Mr. Do- 
navan, and freqiiently ended them, by exclaim- 
ing, How could I think Maria like her sister!" 
Mr. and Mrs. Brudenel tried an interference in 
the business, w'itliout any salutary effect ; and 
could only repeatedly affirm, ‘‘ that tliej' always 
clearly saw how Maria's pertinacity would end." 

Miss Brudenel, like a consoling fingel, gave 
not up the hope of bringing her sister to reason, 
and was the only person that could soothe the 
irritated Baronet. 



CHAPTER XVII- 

• 

\A’'iLLouGnBV and worthy partner were ri- 
sing in their profession, and attaining that ce- 
lebrity which is generally the result of talent 
and perseverance ; but Donavan had I’einarked, 
as time passed on, that M^illoughby was more 
thoughtful than usual, and remained more in 
town tlian was gopfl for his health or spirits; 
that unless Mrs. Coventry were quite alone, he 
often excused himself from spending part of the 
week witli lier; and, that he rarely made his 
usual visits at Beech Park. Isot wishing to be 
c|uestioned in regard to liis remaining so much 
in town, Willoughby had faithfully promised 
Mrs, Coven ti’y to return to the cottage on the 
following week ' to celebrate his little Ellinor’s 
birth -day. The family from Beecli Park, Mr. 
Donavan, and his protege, were to be the 
only guests. 

llie first hour of tlie gala morning was de- 
voted to religious and instructive conversation, 
in brief but impressive supplication to the Au- 
thor of all good for a continuance of present 
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blessings^ and grateful praises for past mercies. 
The manner in which a birth-day ought to be 
kept, was next argued by the youthful trio; and 
all had been too well taught, to pronounce that 
their own indulgences only were to be attended 
to. The servants of the household were re- 
spectively remembered ; and dear good old Mrs. 
Mason was ever the first receiver of some ap- 
propriate gift. The children of the schools 
were next regaled with a wholesome dinner. 
The asylum which contained the aged poor was 
always visited by the happy party, leaving sub- 
stantial tokens of each returning birtb-day. In- 
dustry and good conduct among the cottagers 
were noticed and rewarded; and it sometimes 
happened, that the parents of an engaged cou- 
pfe petitioned that they might be married on 
of the young ladies’ birth-days, Mrs. Vin- 
eentj ever active and discriminating, seldom re- 
fused the re<j[uest ; and the duties and sports of 
ttie hour only varied with the changing season. 
Oh the present occasion, a beautiful and cheer- 
ing day m suhhner gave zest to every occupa- 
tion; and joined Iby a young companion of Lord 
Charles's, while their humble and more distant 
ir^ds were singing their last rustic song, and 
retiring to their respective homes in order and 
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regularity^ our several parties, were enjoying 
themselves on the verdant lawn, having enlisted 
the tlir^e gentlemen and Miss Brudenel as thpir 
not unwilling playmates. The sports, which 
they had again coinmenced, were interrupted 
by a distant cry of horror and distress ; and in 
a few momenta Ellinor rushed towards them, 
and calling on her. papa to save dear Miss 
Brudenell,. “ she has fallen into the water” — 
was all the sobbing child could say. Willoughby 
outstripped the party in their speed, and beheld 
Miss Brudenel stru^glm^in the water ; and ere 
sunk to rise Wore, he had plunged into 
the stream, and with some difficulty raised ^her 
on tlie bank. , 

All means .were used to restore her to aijiiuia-' 
tion; and when sh® was sufficiently recovjeired 
ti> understand who been her preserver, she 
exclaimed,. My kind friend, how dear Wil- 
liam will thank you r\ * 1 

The fact was, the jouhg Elllinor, wild with 
spirits, had ventured too near the water’s edige; 
and a part of the bank giving way, she had over- 
balanced her own strength, and had nearly fapen 
into the stream. , $Iiss B^denel, With great pre- 
sence of mind, seized hold of her frock, apd the 

. VOL. u. L ' 
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necessary struggle that ensued saved the child, 
but precipitated herself into the water beyond 
her depth ; and a few moments longer, without 
the aid of Willoughby’s powerful arm, might 
have proved fatal. 

My dear Miss Brudenel, by your presence 
of mind you have probably saved a loved but 
heedless child from death, and restored to a 
father one of his remaining treasures” — was the 
ciiily reply Willoughby attempted, when receiv- 
ing the grateful acknowledgments of all. 

Some time after the foregoing accident had 
occurred, Willoughby made known the nece.s- 
sity, from profe^isioiia} business, of taking a dis- 
tant journey ; that he might be absent some 
months ; and, as Edinburgh would be his head- 
quarters, he half aeriousty prayed Mrs. Coventrv 
to give her apprehensions to the winds, as he 
really should not excite them by venturing on 
the waves. She naturally asked, why his part- 
ner could not save him the trouble of such a 
journey ? This, and other questions, were very 
Feafioiiahlj^>iimiSWered ; and at length he pleaded 
the .gre^ chance,^ by a change, of com- 
pletd^ renovMing his health and spirits, which, 
imrhaps, had of late a little suffered from the 
necessity of sedentary application to business. 
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And now, my dear mother/* he added, as I 
have long wished to travel over Scotland, I can- 
not give up to my partner the privilege of the 
indulgence, and the advantage of uniting plea- 
sure and profit.” 

Mrs, Coventry's feelings, even when proceed- 
ing from maternal affection, were never allowed 
to conquer the suggestions of sense and reason ; 
and she parted from Willoughby, for perhaps 
many montlis, with apparent resolution; her 
hopes, and ftmrs, and regrets, being buried in 
her own bosom. 

Willoughby |i^ve no further explanation for 
the almost sudden arrangement of his northern 
journey; but he did not depart without some 
despatches from Dona van to his young pupiF.s 
other trustee, and a description of the situation 
of the prison, (as he termed it,) whither his stilt 
tciiderly remembered Matilda had been sacri^ 
liceJ. 

Business had called Mr. Vincent to town a 
few days previously to WiBou^by^s departure ; 
nor (jould he conceal his regrot^ from Donavan, 
to have observed Willoughby most earnest in 
conversation with a winched female, 

even supporting her widi k^dness as they were 
L g 
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witting on A bench in the Gr^en Pavk i he hav- 
ing been near enough to judge» that WiHough- 
by’s promises had excited first the indignation, 
and then the tears of his companion. 

“ You will believe,” ^Mr. Vincent continued, 
that I justly disclaim and abhor the meanness 
of listening unwarrantably to the affairs of 
others ; but, in this, instance, t the delightful 
tlieory of WiUoughby% principles, the apparent 
correctness of Ids date conduct, and the shade 
of mystery he has at ti^s evinced for so sud- 
den an absence, connected with the scene that 
followed, appeared be so completely at va- 
riance, that I reaHy.feel excused if I judged 
harshly at the time, and now disclose to you 
what ensued. Willoughby seemed to be claim- 
ing from the girl some proimse : she wrung his 
hand in agony 5 and a| length they both aj ose 
from the seat, and putting her arm within his 
own, they walked to .the.' first hackwy-coach 
that ofiered, andwei*b driyen to a house in Pic- 
cadfily, near the apoiwhe^ all the stages are 
continually drawing^^up. IJe now almost forced 
her into thehouse^ umd I saw tliem no more. 
That pooi;; Wfilough^ shotlld byfN^ttcally 
descantt: dn the follies of hh former eondoct, 
and 
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Mr. Dohavan here interrupted him, saying, 
I vrill not hear him ctmdemned, though 1 
must own-appearanbes are not in his favour. 1 
could almost stake my exUtence, Vincent, that 
just on the eve of his departure, he would have 
neidier thne nor incliita^ojlttb follow the haunts 
of depravi^ and, that.ev^thad the temptation 
of society so4ieIniated Idaamises — lliat he had 
be«n induced’ to. throw dice, <nr yield to 
othmr ex^avi^tUtoeb^he/ i^ not hypocritr- 

cftfiy }mvie,'ahs||et^;‘tliilfr #^^ veil of reK- 

gto », ' to 'peuitem^ and 

dfinthid #$«Qai8e;;.f^’ prcmousce'^die 

peace 'thdeito'& poto^wed 'llm -btelli^g 

’t' My <h^^ieni|,”' Mt. I^il^ityei^bd^ “ you 
are nottaiyk^-to’h .metonunrof 
would termr aB, fwtobliiig preaching, that does 
.not suit k^tode of Iris Own principles. . It 
is from the pecuHcw^cumstanees of our frieird’a 
reformation, Bwm perhaps the rare instance of 
low and dwgracoBd pursuits ha<ring. been ea* 
clianged for useftd occupadons - mid domestic 
blessings, and, if not by a ml^le, m; a very 
short ^ce of time — that I felt (lisappohded to 
t3 
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witness die sdiHcihtSl!' 'df WiHoi^by’^ cbtodtict 
to^ibede a frail tend %*eteh^ fenufleVfor, iif 
trutji^ he exemplified 'a there than ’ddninton hi'- 
teres^ duflSeient to piio'W to’ the tteif #ere net 
the acqtalht&hfte bfte hour.” ’ ' ' " 

Mr. Donavan continued to affirm, Willoughby 
would himself eluckUite every suspicion of the 
present moment. “ Ifypoerisy,” he added, “ can- 
not accompany the diwere convert to rel^on. 
Our fiiend will agdn stand his ^pround, and is 
above all subterfiige md deceit : tmd of this 1 
am so convinced, duit for tvoildB I would not 
hint twany One the fiiets you have mentioned.” 

Willooghhy was’ however tmavoidably de- 
tained in town another week on parthnilar bu- 
aness, as stated by himsdf to Mr. l>oiiavan, 
even feelingly lamenting that drcumstances 
would not allow him the dear indulgence of 
another visit to fnends so beloved, and that the 
instant time and opportunity allowed, he would 
write more fully on the sulgeot. 

Mr. Donavan, though he exonerated Wil- 
loughby from ti»e‘ accusation of hypocrisy, be- 
came very anxhnu to have a satisfactory ac- 
couirt feom himself of his safe arrival at Edin- 
Hurgh, particularly, he having heard, as casual 
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intelligence from g. trad^sme^ in towr^ that 
Mr. Coventry had kindly aaaisted him with mo- 
ney and counsel to recqymr a long protracted 
and fashionable debt^ end at the period when 
a letter from Scotland was aipdously expected. 
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At length, Willoughby addressed Mr* Dona- 
\an, from Edinburgh, as follows :-t- 

“ Harassed as I was in io^n, by unexpected 
occupation, iatei;£Gf)E^^ with prior anrongements, 
I could not sui9lciendy *ny time to 

give you more»,tbanv4^^feir h^uril^df Be- 
lieve me, my dear I»fi^4w>itdisgu$te4 

with tbe cat^eme pf 

that 1 looked hupatieHee of a 

school-boy, for db^sHge^of tranuuels and change 
of employments } imd I cptdd iju^ai^ely bnagine 
myself to be tiie aame^^person, who had once 
voluntarily sacrificed time and existence to the 
lounges of fasbionahla resort, or to the more 
disgraceful pursuits of an unprincipled or dis^ 
sipated mind. 

I arrived at t^e expected tim& in this city, 
safe and well; I am grateful for the universal 
hospitality I meet with, though not always dis- 
posed to avail myself of the kind attentions I 
experience. I hope soon to gain a temporary 
liberty, and to extend my travels ; and when I 
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have delivered your despatches, and reached 
that part of the country wherein the remains of 
your regretted Matilda are deposited, you shall 
receive an accurate aoooH^t of the estate and 
premises, and of the^preservation of the mauso- 
leum erected tocher memory. And now, Dona- 
van, I will tell you of a little adventinre, which 
certainly did contribute to protract my stay in 
town ; hut witiiout entering oh unnecessary par- 
ticulars, I must bring to yottr Jpemembrance the 
ci-dovant Louisa Harrington, — ^the late gay and 
blooming Lady Morton, — the once cherished 
companion of my Ellino^. Strolling one evening, 
for air, through the Green Parik, I met with this 
now miserable being, — ^pale, bagged, the shadow 
of her former self, — and, but for the peculiar 
tone of her voice, I should hardly have recog- 
nized her. 

It is irnpossible to describe her first burst of 
indignation, when I conjured her to desist from 
desperate purposes; or her subsequent acknow- 
ledgments, when I tendered her the means of 
relief; she was literally near starving, and so 
weak from a recent fever, that I was compelled 
to assist her iVith my arm, before we could reach 
a coach, to convey her to a place of shelter. Her 
btory was a too common one, and briefly this 
L 5 
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irritated^ ns igdbe s^, beyond endurakiit;^ by her 
tyrant husband's barbarity, she had accepted 
tlie protection of a gay rieCeiirer, whc soon left 
her to all the horrors poverty ; and such were 
ita horrors, that her«prouf} spirit bended, even 
to ask succour froia an injured husband* The 
consequences of his taunting refusal, sunk her 
to the lowest abyss of tnisery ; and she avowed, 
that she could not have lived many days longer 
in her present werik Oauditioii*^^ 

I hop^ her p^aitenda arises from real sor- 
row, not from the intensity of suffering) but 
amidst her proteatatkms of amendment, some 
flashes of an uneonqUered spirit, contradicted 
her apparent humility. Such a wreck of beauty 
before me, once the idol of my then too lovely 
Ellinor, now a shadow,~-a being apparently 
hastening to a premature grave, could not fail 
to ekcite my sincerest compassion. She was 
too iH to contend, or to object to any plan tprU- 
posed; I accompanied her to a person who 
lodg^ in Piccadilly, a relation of Dame Au- 
brey, who agreed to receive her, tiU I could think 
I of &<M0iioTe permanent situation for her advan- 

I wrote to our good oH Dame the next 
morning, and her answer was very agreeable to 

t 
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my acfaenM : she oaaoited to«U I proposed j and 
it was soon settled (^t tips rebidve in town, 
should immediately tji&e h^to Dame Aubrey’a; 
but, alas ! fiw above a wegk,-, the wretched in> 
valid’a life was despmredao^ and a rapid dedine, 
it was {wonounced, would probably hasten her 
to the <grave ; dtat phange oCtdpv and good nur- 
sing, were the only eh4pt^,ie& for her partid 
recovery. Fortunately^ >a business kept 

me in town till I had the^tu^dioa of hearing 
from Mrs. Aabrey^ diat hef psrient had become 
quite composed, and: not mueh the worse for 
the journey.- 1 nAist forbear all oommeat or 
reflations on this now suffering creature’s, con- 
duct. I She is, in all hyman probability* not long 
for this world; and having oaufloned Mrs.. Au- 
brey, in regfard to moderation, qntbeaubject of 
grace and converrioi^ , I know not with whom 1 
could |dace. her, where, she w;ould be so well 
nursed, and, in -aU respects, tenderly treated. 
1 have written to apprize Sir Thomas Morton 
of the poor creature’s situation and penhnnce, 
but fiwm a varied of ehoDnstancea* hopes 
are not aangtnne of ]»» 8ahttaiy.h9torlhtonc^. 

“ 1 think ray abnence from lidme may be. pro- 
tiUMed beyond the period I feet meriflened ; 1 
plaoth so ^ithe .a dependence op my invalpable 

t 6 
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partner that ptofessikmal business will not bas^ 
ten my return^ ^ 

But, Donavan, why should I shrink from 
^ving you the principal reasons for tliis newly 
awakened wish of oHange of seen® and occupa- 
tion? I am not now to endeavour to convince 
yoU| that the huxiuin mind is variable and de-^ 
coptive ; how of^a, have I formerly deceived 
myself, particuliolgrla my conduct, towards poor 
Ellinor; and in hour of trial, 

have I ex;claiilii(td»rv^* Man delights me not, nor 
woman eitlier#* i need not recapitulate the sub- 
sequent folly of a passion^ nor my dis- 

honourable regard^of the laws of hospitality ; 
ndither need 1 dWell op ti^e disappointments and 
temptations that led to a criminal neglect of all 
tlie boohA and domestic duties of life* A far- 
ther preface cannot be necessary to one, who 
knows too well the sins and oflfenees of my 
youth, and the errors which have arisen from 
indeciaion of character, and an unwarrantable 
love of the pleasures and vanities of the world. 
In all due humiUty, may I not add, that with a 
change of^Huacter, new ideas of enjoyment, 
miuglPl^ons of the rationality of our nature 
^isen; and that inclination unites both 
nth iseason and religion, to urge and to com- 
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mand a (Sttiely rotreat from tmnptation, in wiuit> 
ever form she would assail the imbecility oi 
man. ' 

“ Donavan, the day di tN^numce is past; 1 
Cannot now write sonnet to a * beautiful eye- 
brow,^ nor osalt the fairetrt of God's created 
beings to excels or dmmriciH t- but, 1 cmi feel in 
their fullest extent, a& the p^feelions of a lovely 
woman’s charaoteT'; hot boaet hiBensibility to an 
interesting and souhinspitod eoontenance. If I 
have sketched the oittUhe's of Mias Brudenel's 
countenance, 1 wffl not retract the above aiiir* 
mation. She is the affianced trife of another, 
and my conscience acquits me of ever presuming 
on a word or iook, that angels might not have 
witnessed $ but having daily l>een associated 
with her, in all the little scenes of dotnestic life, 
and consequently assured of the amiable and 
prepossessing quafities of her mind, I have felt 
in absence a want of interest^^n ennui in my 
usual occupations, which it were folly to dweU 
upon; and whilst her conduct under her late 
trials, and the unexpected restoration of her 
heart's dearest Impes of happiness, in the marked 
and preserved existence of her long attached 
IHend, excites my admiration, it induces me to 
slum for a time the voice of the charmer, that 1 
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may henceforth only think of her, absent or pre- 
sent, as the unOnvied prize of another I There 
was a time, Donavan, when the hacknied terms — 
friendship, esteem, or dictates of honour, would 
have led me to culdvale the present enjoyment 
of Miss Brudeners society, to have presumed on 
her fescinating sisterly attentions, and to claim 
the privilege of hemg her guardian and protec- 
tor, during the absence of her friend ; — some 
badinage, which you must recollect, might have 
authorised the sportive pretension, I presume not 
to pronounce that others, with more native sta- 
bility of character than lean boast of, may brave 
and meet a newly-discovered danger ; fatal ex- 
perience has taught me the fallacy of such pre- 
sumption; and, that it is less cowardly to fly 
from the peril of an eye, than to sink under the 
inflicted wound. 

Most seriously, Donavan, though I should 
blush to affirm that I was yielding to a hopeless 
or criminal passion, I am persuaded my present 
partiality towards Miss Brudenel might have in* 
creased, by the indulgence of her society ; and 
1 am as firmly persuaded, that time and absence, 
which strengthen requited affectioii, are die 
surest antidotes for ill-placed regard, or invo* 
luntary prepossession. You and my dear mo* 
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ther, must have observed how mt^h I have re- 
mained in town, when I could have enjoyed the 
dear society at Beech Park— but enough on 
such a subject, henceforward no vain repetitions 
shall disgrace my pen ; frfto you I neither dread 
raillery nor animadversidn for^tfae vacillation of 
my feelings; atid, that ;^u^^dsiould not in any 
respect attach the slightest ti^stery to my late 
apparent absence of manner/ is the chief reason 
for wasting a fow monumts ^en* such a useless 
topic. It cannot be necessa^ to give this letter 
out of your oWti hand; read only those lines to 
our valued circle that speak of indifierent sub* 
jects. • . / 

I have ceased to regret my dear child’s I’u- 
ture prospects of wealth, but 1 shall never cease 
to wonder, that a man of Mr* Onslow'avcharacter 
could have married an illiterate and artful wo- 
man* So it is ! — great is the most sapient 
in theory, and in the condemnation of others ; 
and frequently how weak in conduct, when self 
is the predominant object, and passion is at va- 
riance with reason. That my little EUinor is far 
removed from a home that so misled her poor 
mother; that she is daily brightening under the 
eye of such valued and exemplary beings as 
have tideen the charge of her education, is to me 
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a never filing source of comfort. Oh, sliould 
I live to see her religious urithout fanaticism, well 
informed without pedantrjf^, and accomplished in 
all the elegant acquirements of her sex, without 
the affectation of superiority; still less shall I 
regret the dangerous gift of early independence 
to a beautiftil and inexperienced female ; and be 
it ray present care to exert every faculty, to en- 
sure for her future good, a fortune, that may ul- 
timately procure her the comforts and luxuries 
of life. To think that this beloved girl may rock 
the cradle of my declining age, is a stimulus that 
an affectionate parent only can feel and properly 
estimate. 

“ Donavan, this is an inexhaustible subject : 
1 once asked you to give me your unbiassed opi- 
nion on the first modes of education ; your excel- 
lent theory is now so reduced to practice, and 
your noble prot^ge^ and our two Ktde girls, are 
daily receiving such salutary inslruetion, that I 
have really been enabled to make comments, and 
form my own opinions on the subject. But I 
must cbine to a close ; and bnly add, that I am 

“ Yours, moat faithfully, 

“ W. Coventry.” 
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The lapse of two years had heen marked with 
common and not Unexpected events. The 
wretched Lady Morton lingered a few months, 
and died under Jane Aubrey*s to'of ; -the manner 
of her death gave great im&asihess to the well 
meaning woman, and she wrottllh her own way, 
a prolix account to Willonghhyi of the obstinacy 
of the poor lady, whb wdiild neMier suffer any 
reference to the’trt:ate of her soid^^nor foDow the 
prescriptfons teither bf doctor orharse. — “ Ah, 
wdha-day !” die colicluded/**** she would not 
pray for a “he^ (if flesh i' l^'Wodid not bewail 
her fiinst, iior foi^rehess of her husband ; 
even when I told her how good God Almighty 
was to afl miserable sinnersj if ffiey were led by 
the spint to'the blessed Lord. Ohj h<w differ- 
ent did you look and hope for mercy, when you 
once got hold of the heaVenly book!— = — Alas, 
she once said, (and it was her dying word,) 
‘ Woman, torment me not -and the Lord per- 
mitted her not to again. Well, it was the 
Lord’s will that she should not be called by his 
lieavenly grace in this wicked world.” 

Mrs. Aubrey, after continuing in her usual 
strain, ended her epistle, with assuring Wil- 
loughby his directions had been attended to, 
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and his letters sent as directed. The funeral 
and all things were arranged by Mr. Vincent ; 
for the injured and vindictive hu^^band had ca^t 
lier off for ever. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

Willoughby was rising in reputation and for- 
tune, beyond the most sanguine expectations of 
his friends ; and he often half jestingly declared, 
that he thought honourable employment was the 
best antidote for an unrequited partiality ; cer- 
tain it wasj that a well-timed absence, and the 
conviction of Miss BrudeneFs engagement to an- 
other, had checked his growing prepossession, 
and he could now occasionally meet her as a 
brother and a friend. 

Mr. Harcourt*s stated visits to London, in* 
creased Willoughby's esteem and gratitude; the 
old gentleman ever tenaciously adhering to his 
professions of a future remembrance of tb o £ n e r 
Ellinor, his god-daughter. From b'cened image 
by had lately heard, that lost the 

state of health received infancy. In real 

society of his ignorant-^ undoubtedly equalled 
believed, that he trulj^t their feelings on infiny 
Harcourt also mentio ly • hasty judg- 

was a very delicate ^ntion of mind, on particular 
Onslow* ever trials of life, were 
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iety for his health and welfare, and declared to 
Mr. Harcourt, that, but for tlie consideration ol 
the child, he should long ere this have separated 
from the mother; — ^generally ending his list of 
grievances, with ^mentation that Ellinor had not 
left him a boy^ 

We have before observed, that Willoughby, 
since his refotuidtidn, bad been taughy(| look to 
a more permanent prospect for happiness, than 
riches could bestow; and hd reflected on the 
pecuniary deprivat}<jn8 of his chfld with Chris^ 
tian philosophy. — My dearest mother, make 
her what you have made my inestimable sister, — 
like yourself, — and I shall never regret she is 
not the heiress of unbounded wealth was 
often his earnest pjetitiori. The juvenile trio im- 
proved in every desirable acquirement: Lord 
Charles was often the monitor, as well as the 
' "on of Elizabeth and Ellinor ; and Mr. 
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und their bcraity in a varied style. Elizabeth was 
t ill and womanly for her age, with a countenance 
expressive of every soft and feminine virtue, and 
Fastanating as perfect features and complexion 
could make her ; and as she mpreased in years, 
her conversation w^as most attractive: in fact* 
I8he was the exact counterpart of her mother, 
and at the age of fifteen they might have been 
mistaken for sisters, Mrs. Vincent still retaining 
the bloom of youth, and her figpte scarcely in- 
F^iior t^Elizaheth’s elegant fornti Elliiior, two 
nV three years jounger, long sported the nai- 
vete of childhood; and her growtli not being 
>^0 rapid as Elizabeth’s, she was sometimes con- 
sidered as a mere child, till an unconscious trait 
of superior knowledge, evinced she had been 
taught by no common instructor. She gave every 
promise to possess the faultless figure of iier 
niothcr, but her features and expression of h^ 
countemiTxce, began to wear the ‘‘softened 
her fl -.S ’*:,” having m'“some degree lost 
striking rese^iiblance of^ her ' infancy. In r^| 
goodness of heart she * undoubtedly equal!® . 
her cousin Eiizabetli, but their feelings on many 
occasions were diflerently regulated : hasty judg- 
ment, and violent agitation of mind, on particular 
i?ubjects,.and in the incidental trials of life, were 
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generally the refenlt of Ellinor’js opinions and sen- 
sibility ; whilst Eliasaheth endeavoured to reflect 
before she condemned, and lost not the traces of 
feeling with the passing hour. Lord Charles had 
discrimination enough to observe their different 
characters, and ti^eated them both with the affec- 
tion of a brother. Elizabeth was oftcner his 
judicious counsellor, whilst the atifl childish ap- 
pearance of Ellinor, courted the youthful frolic 
or the sportive game ; and he generally ended 
with this opinion (when speaking of his lovely 
playmate), — “ She is so very young ; but thfe 
companion of Elizabeth will soon be as perfect 
as herself.’* 


Sir James and Lady Osboi*n w^ere imleed, 
paired, not matched,” the delusions of the 
one, and the ignorance and boisterous habits of 
c other, were still inimical to domestic peace, 
r James had seen what he called, a famou.^ 
dog-kennel, and he determined that his numerou s 
canine companions should be similarly acconomo- 
daU^V He had also become, or thought he had 
J|pi!>me, a connoisseur in the beauty of birds ; and 
Sought, without discrimination, every apparent 
rarity he met with, till he was resolved to build an 
aviary to preserve them, and to amuse^ himself 
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lid ving carelessly mentioned these plans before 
Maria, she read him a lecture on the sin of de- 
voting so much time and expense for the com- 
fort of brute creatures ; that the building of the 
aviary would cost more tlian^n^Ould distribute to 
the necessity of many a sainti and that the mis- 
spending of the talents committed to his care 
was a suggestion of the evil one, and that he 
could nc»t too manfully fight against the snare/' 
Here Sir James burst into an unconquerable 
laugh, and good humouredly said, — Come. 
coJiu‘- — if you will go on your own way, let me 
puresue mine in tranquillity. I cannot argue with 
you, but this I know, you might once have led 
iiu* to any thing reasonable, and upon my soul, 
1 believe ” 

She interrupted, — In mercy mention not 
your precious soul in so wicked a manner.” 

‘‘Well, I will not, Maria; but 1 must have 
two courses to-day, I have invited some of the 
lirst men in the county.’* 

Slie held up her hands and her eyes to hea- 
ven ; and said, ‘‘ Will you give up the dog-ken- 
nel and aviary, and let me have the money for 
Iretter purposes.” 

“ Thai's a good one ; I’ll be d- -d if I do. 

Now harkye, Maria, — I have plenty of money, 
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and I will spend it as I please. I will relic’* c 
real distress, and also build niy aviary ; and 
inore than that 1 will be henceforth master of 
my own house. Recollect, Maria, there are 
worse means of throwing your money away, than 
the innocent plans I have determined on.” * 
Oh, that I should have married such a l e- 
probate ! — ” 

“ And, oil/ ~^miinicking her)— ‘Hhat I should 
iijive married' a heartless saint! — ” 

It is needless to comment on these alterca- 
tions ; regrets, reproaches, and violence on one 
side, and tears on the other, concluded the 
above, and many such like discordant meetings ; 
and, as has been before affirmed, led the disap- 
pointed husband to live only on his hunter's 
back, or in the midnight revel, encouraging the 
delusions of intemperance, to drown any chance 
reflection of his mind, 

Mr. and Mrs. Brudenel sought in vain to 
convince Maria she was throwing away her o\\ n 
happiness; — to leave father and mother, and every 
near and dear connection, — ^to give u}) almost 
the common necessaries of life, and to despise 
the animadversion of the rational part 
world, — “to suffer for righteousness sake^^ were 
all (Iccmed praiseM'orthy trials, and salutary per- 
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;^ecutiolli^ for them who were led by the spirit ; 
and our fair cntliusiast continued to render 
prayer and preaching — the word of exhortation 
and spiritual melody, not the means of salvation, 
but the exclusive business of life. Miss Brude- 
nel, in the true spirit of Chrfstianity, ever sought, 
both by precept and example, to win her sister 
back to sense and reason. With Mr. Donavaii, 
Maria would not now argue ; he was not a Ci os- 
pel preacher, and she belonged to the house- 
hold of faith. 


V0I3. IL 


M 



CHAPTER XX. 


The time was nearly approaching for Miss Bru* 
denel to expect the return of Captain Melford^ 
She had of late been less at Beech Park that* 
formerly, in order to prove of use and comfort 
to her solitary parents ; and in due time the ship 
arrived, which was to bring her the eventful 
letter — the harbinger of her dear friend’s arrival 
from India. 

One morning EUinor ran into Mrs. Coventry » 
dressing-room, exclaiming — Oh, grandmamma . 
pray come to dear Miss Brudenel, she is in such 
distress. The posttnan gave her a newspaper, 
when she was meeting him to take some ex- 
|>ected letters. — Pray make haste, I must run to 
her and tell her you insist that she will come 
into the house.” 

When Mrs. Coventry met Miss Brudenel, she 
found Ellinor’s account not an exaggerated 
And looking to the distressing paragraph, she 
read the statement of a duel which had taken 
phu^e — the regiment mentioned, and 

til© ijifiials ot the names too plainly denoting who 
#erc the parties. 
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By the same post Mr. Vincent received a let- 
ter from that friend in the country, whom it nuiy 
be remembered he had so promptly assisted, on 
a distressing pecuniary oecasion,; and whose son 
belonged to Captain Mel:5^rd’s regiment. High 
in spirit, in reputation, , and in ideas of worldly 
honour, these intimate a^ociates had met with 
mutual hostile intentions, — ^the quarrel origi- 
nated in a trivial cause, but ended in a fatal 
and serious manner. 

A convivial meeting had elevated the spirits 
of both; an unintentional misunderstanding 
about a trifling wager gave rise to some liarsl^ 
expressions on one si^e, and contemptuous lan- 
guage on the other; and the laws of worldly 
honour pronounced a duel to be inevitable I — 
All w’as arranged with decision and privacy : — 
and the next morning Captain Melford ceased 
to breathe. When the wretched father uf tlie 
v^urvivor received the fatal news, every trial of 
an eventful life seemed to w^eigh lightly, W'lien 
compared with a son s lost peace of mind, and 
the ruin of his future prospects. 

After dwelling in all the pathos of parental 
grief for so unexpected a calamity, he avo\ved 
to Mr. Vincent, that this son, the hope of the 
family, was probably lost to his country and to 
M 2 
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his friends for ever; that he had looked to him 
as the eventual solace and suppoii: of his mother 
and sisters : for that iiis own career was nearly 
run, and that the present shock would probably 
liastenhini with sorrow to the grave. — Know- 
ing, as I do,’* he continued, the inmost recesses 
of my poor boy’s feelings, I am convinced that 
no time nor repentahc^ can restore peace to his 
lacerated mind ; bpt;; Vincent, read the letter, 
whicli I herewith enclose ; I and all with me, are 
incapable of the task of tran^ribing it. Alas ! 
it has informed lis tbat the evil extends to your 
more immediate neighbourliood. May Heaven 
.support the now suffering object of poor Mel- 
ford’s well-tried affection! — Return the letter 
as soon as possible — I can hold the pen no 
longer. — 


THE LETTER. 

How will my father believe that I live to 
address him under distressful and criminal cir- 
cumstances ! — that though ac5quitted by the 
judgment of man, I must ever stand arraigned 
at a heavenly tribimal. Be still, my nerves, and 
cease the throbbings of my heart and head, to 
enable me to write with something like connec^ 
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tion and perspicuity*— Fain would I prepare you 
for the scene of horror, impetuosity of temper 
has in a great measure been the cause of. I 
must briefly narrate facts, for dreadful would 
be my comments. At thfe close of a convivial 
party, heated with wine, ar^ment led to asser* 
tion, assertion to contr^lctiqn and opprobrious 
language. I, alas ! ^ould neitl^r offer nor receive 
an apology; and mad by the Witemperance of 
the moment, offered immediately to settle the 
business with my opponent;, this of course was 
not allowed, and every thing was arranged for a, 
meeting on the fbUowing |hbrr^ I went to 
sleep with these woirfs on my lips — * No one 
shall insult me With contempt, nor doubt my 
word ; for honour is the soldier’s treasure V — I 
must be candid ; I should certainly have consi- 
dered the affair less indignantly as the morn- 
ing dawned, but for the entrance of a thought- 
less and dissipated companion, who with perni- 
cious counsel sought to^ persuade me, that un- 
less I would be branded for a coward, 1 must 
meet my man ; — ^that a duel constituted a prime 
fellow, and that apologies were only fit for wo- 
men, to ^port tbeir strife of tongues. 

‘‘ How I could listen to sucli ribaldry is now 
pastij^ny comprehension, and my father, how 

M 3 
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jshall I tell you the inan I was doomed to 
meet, w^as Captain MelfiMpdl 

“ To the latest mcm^nt he would have re- 
ceived my apology, but we fired, and he fell, to 
rise no mm^e- I was %js 0 seriously hurt* He 
grasped my hamij saying, ‘let us exchange a 
mutual forgiveness,* feat nature’s last convulsive 
throbs were at . >and. hfe dying groans, 

‘*ven then, suppzeii^ with manly firmness, have 
never abased on my ear. ; 

“ 1 fainted blood, with officious 

kindness I wa^ mnoted from the dreadful seem, 
and e\ery prompt arrangement executed to en- 
sure my recovery and ^^jPety^ . Witfr retuining 
sense, what language :eau express my remorse, 
horror, and r<apentance ! Had I jmssessed the 
world and all its treasures, what a poor ex- 
change it would Imve beisn for a peaceful con- 
science! The victim oC my iippetuosity was 
universally regretted,---bk character was a com- 
pound of bravery ajid humanky, but shrinking 
from ‘ the world s dread laugh,’ he liad not the 
courage to refrwe a challenge, and 1 became hi» 
murderer* . sophistry of reasoning can 

alter thag^lK. The duellist meets Ifcds adver- 
sar^gjp^e dedd^ed expectation of losing his 
or taking the lifr of a Jfellow crea ure j 
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Jind, generally speakings because other beings of 
mortality from a contTatT^ conduct, might stig- 
matize him with cowardioe. What a revolution 
in my own opinions and feelings has a short 
period given rise tol andl now think, that the 
only wretched excuse for rash and various in- 
stances of duellings is, dbat they originate in a 
weak dread of the wc^ld'a eeiisure, bordering 
on a deploralde flcepticism, and a disbelief of a 
future life and judgment* 1 hciitt^tunes derive 
one shade of comfoli fromilie^^hviction, that 
the being my unlucky hand seitt unprepared 
into the present of Ids Makers was not an in- 
fidel hr a prh^gate t; Imt stiB," Who shall pre- 
sumpniously say^ ^ I need rio preparation V I 
trace a few lines with apparent eahut^i^s ; and 
then, my only cry is mercy, mercy, for a miser*- 
able offender ! Neither are these the hasty effu- 
sions of a horror stricken mind, which the world 
and its illusions may successfully mitigate; like 
another Cain the murderous mark is on my con- 
science, and if there be ah eternity to hope for, 
or to dread, where is the argument which can 
convert wrong into right, a forbidden action to 
welldoing, or to an excusable impulse of honour- 
able feeling ? Oh ! could the duellist, (whatever 
be 'his motive for outraging the laws of God), 
M 4 
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for one hour experience the tumults of my mind, 
and know how truly life is a burden, and yet 
how dreadhil is the thought of death and judg- 
ment, he might be led to consider the awful 
consequences of taidhg in< his own hand the 
sword of mistaken ret^cibution* 

‘‘There may po^ihly be some cases,-*- what 
would I say! seems to deal in unpro^ 

h table contradictions ; and vainly I look around 
for the soothing yoice ^ to 

tell me there la peace* for a repentant mind. 
Alas, my father t I who have braved danger in 
all its perdous approaches, who have welcomed 
the din of war, and stood jG^rless in the battle’s 
rage, am now the sport of every varied feeling, 
and sui^ring from tliat mental agimtion, which 
no time nor resolution can conquer. The glazed 
uneonscious eye of poor Melford continually 
appals my wakened senses, and haunts my mid- 
night dreams, whilst his immortal soul seems to 
warn me, that there is a day of judgment. 

“ Whilst he retained a few minutes of con- 
sciousness, he entreated, by half sentences arid 
rigns, that a miniature which he wore near his 
heart, might remain and be buried with him. 
Oh ! may the valued original be smpported by 
a merciful God ; and poor consolation it were for 
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her to know, that I would cheerfully sacrifice 
my own existence could I restore the miirderetl 
object of her innocent affections. 

Forgive me, my deiur and honoured father, 
if 1 have disburthened own heart to the sad 
distress of yours. I have written at intervals, 
and scarcely know how I have expressed my- 
self. By the next ship you shall hear again 
from ^ 

** Your <ieeply distressed, 

but affectionate son.'^ 

Miss Brudenel, in her heartfelt sorrow and 
disappointment of all her dearest hopes, did not 
Ihintickly accuse heaven of injustice ar: l cruelty, 
but imagined, that to sink in silence to the peace- 
ful gra\e would soon be her allotted fate. Mr. 
and Mrs. Brudenel kindly spared her to Mrs. 
Vincent's solicitations to he removed to Beech 
Park, and there, sedulously guarded from her 
sister’s severe denunciations of God s judgments, 
and final condemnation of the non-elect and un- 
(•onverted, she received every ' soothing atten-" 
tention which unpretending religion could be- 
stow, and all tlie affectionate sympathy which 
the exigencies of the case required from the ex- 
ertions of human friendship. 
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Mrs. Coventry reprobated with every Chm" 
tiairftrgument the ofteo &tal custom of duelling. 

And yet, ” exclaimed "SVillougbby, there 
are some cases, probably those,, at which the 
poor fellow hinted, 4rbere the trial would be 
great indeed, to subdue the feelings of human 
nature ; where a^^ilts, or rather injuries are 
imposed on a wife, a mother, or a child, — their 
rei>utatioTi or fortune endangered, their recti- 
tude of principle weakened, or their virtue and 
innocence sacrificed tQ the arts of seduction* 
May beaven avert from me the trial of forbear- 
ance ! for I much fear no earthly arguments 
could induce a patient endurance of such crying 
wrongs,— such a total wTeck of tlie fairest pros- 
pects of life.” 

Mrs, Coventry, shudderigg^ could only arti- 
culate, “ Oh rny dear Willoughby.” 

Mr. Donavan said, — ‘*the candour of your 
confession does not cover its deplorable sophis- 
try ; nor I trust need you to be reminded that 
revenge must ever widen the evil it seeks to mi- 
tigate, without following the various and able 
arguments, wdiich the |>en of the moralist has 
ever enforced against the lamentable custom of 
duelling ; — ^let us tum to the case in point, and 
imagine if we can, the affliction of a late happy 
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family^ and more especially tlie heart rending 
sorrow of one dear aiid individual sufferer. 
Shall we not be fatally;, i»>nviiiced that all is the 
result of undisciplined, passions^ misguided opi-^ 
nions, and a preference of ♦h® jipidgment of man, 
to the judgihent of , 

Donavan, there is Bo 'controverting the 
statement of truth ; but the thne was, when I 
should decidedly have acte4#^pCaphaps contrary 
to every Ijctter feeling. I certainly now see 
things in a different liglxt, dbough 1 cannot fail 
to repeat my earnest hopes that no trial of re* 
solution may ever await me.” 

Men who live in the world, Willoughby, are 
however so liable to receive imaginary affronts, 
that unless guarded by a higher principle than 
mere human resolution, the language of defiance 
is generally the prelude to the evil in question ; 
and hence the inebriated coxcomb, or the boast* 
ing infidel, may involve the sober minded in un^ 
souglit and fatal quarrels. 

How often is the theatre productive of an 
exchange of hostilities, ftom the rudeness of one 
party, and the impatience of the pther; and 
tliere have been cases, where even a quarrel 
about a dog, or mistaken conceptions of a fa* 
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voiirite horse's value, have estranged man from 
man, and stamped on him the mark of murderer. 
How trivial appears the cause that reduced 
poor Melford to a premature death! and his 
opponent's impetuosity of temper has undone 
him.'’ , 

He is much to he pitied,” Willoughby inter- 
rupted, my former association with the gay 
and dissipated, leads me to imagine, that he is 
probably surrounded by miserable comforters, 
at so awful a juncture ; for too well 1 have ex- 
perienced that worldly consolations cannot avail 
to quell the tumult of the mind’s unceasing ac- 
cusations.” 

** Your conclusions, Willougliby, arc natural, 
and, it may be, too truly founded. I have yet 
only written hastily to my afflicted friend, but I 
certainly purpose to address both father and 
son,” Mr. Vincent replied, and to speak as 
much consolation £o both, as the extremity ol' 
the case will admit of. But tny heart and hand 
must tremble in the attempt, when I contem- 
plate the late blooming and happy coimtenance 
of our suffering young friend at Beech Park ; 
when I observe, that though she is grateful for 
Elizabeth's well timed attentions, the despair- 
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Jng conviction that Melford is lost to her in this 
MTorld for ever> is the moyrnful and only feeling 
of her soul.** 

Willoughby paced the room in a hurried and 
agitated manner, saying She will never con- 
quer grief so deeply founded, but sinking to an 
early grave, increase the anguished feelings of 
poor Mclfdi^d’s destroyer.’* 

** Not so I trust,’* Mrs.*CdVentry said, “Miss 
Bnideners piety is more pemaheritly founded, 
and though she bend, she will not sink beneath 
the stroke. Besides, how innumerable are the 
instances, where grief does not kill, where the 
mind’s elasticity returns, and days of content- 
ment, if not of happiness cheer the path of life.” 

Willoughby here indulged this mental re- 
servation ; “ thatj he could now approach her 
as a brother and a friend, and though she might 
Still be lost to him for ever, if the silent sym- 
pathy of the sincerest commiseration, should 
ever afford a moment’s respite from the bitter- 
ness of her heart-felt regrets, he should have 
something more to live for, and with his own 
Ellinor, Miss Brudenel w^ould divide his purest 
affections.” 

“ On the subject of duelling,” Mr. Vincent 
continued, “ I much fear, that were it possible 
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to adduce new atidl more striking arguments 
against the practic<^ than have alra^y been 
committed to paper, the scoff of the infidel 
Vf ould frequently previ^, and the dreaded ac- 
ciusatioii of a eowardl^ apirit, nerve the unstable 
mind with that deeep«i^)i^ courage, which niay 
not be improperly terttiw, a species of insanity/* 
“ Would reaso4^|bfe and accountable beings/' 
said Mr. DonavaH, what they now are, 

and what they may be, either from eonstitu* 
tional rashness, tar determined revenge ; that an 
eternal state of happiness or misery must be the 
consequence of our actions in tliis probationary 
state, we might suppose that on all occasions 
a deliberate contempt of the commands of God, 
would never prove the source of condemnation. 
Eternity is an awful thought; and it is scarcely 
possible that some conviction of its truth, dur- 
ing lifei must occasionally disturb the most pre?- 
sumptuous.’" 

The decided duellist,” Mr. Vincent inter- 
rupted, if he have, any vague ideas, that there 
is a bourne from which no traveller returns, 
places death, judgment and futurity at an im- 
measurable distance from himself, and is en- 
grossed only by the interests of the present 
hour; but generally speaking, we may venture 
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to affirm, that the bloodrthirsty and revengeful 
man, has no seme of religion at all, to impede 
the gratification of his ungpverned passions. 

There can scarcely fee a greater misfortune 
to a reflecting mind, tha% be implicated in a 
duel ; and although, I tliink it is a far 

greater proof of courage to lefuse a challenge 
than to accept one, I earnesAy. hope with our 
friend Willoughby, that^no i^ch trial will ever 
aw ait me*’* 

‘‘ After all our hopes, and all our arguments,’* 
Mr. Donavan replied, there cannot be a more 
decided negative or prohibition on the subject 
to man, than the impressive words, — ‘ Thou 
shalt do no murder and till human ingenuity 
can alter their plain and awful import, till the 
c ommand of God can be slighted with impunity ; 
be who deliberately meets another with the 
hostile intention of committing murder, or of 
being called to an instant account himself at a 
heavenly tribunal, cjan have little right to expect 
that the balance of mercy will outweigh tlie 
scale of justice.” 

Mrs. Coventry said, if such a thought bring 
not conviction to every doubting mind, of the 
enormity of the crime of duelling, what human 
arguments can avail. Of the religious principles 
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of poor Captain Melford I am totally ignorant, 
but dear Miss Brudenel seemed to be satisfied, 
and no one else had a right to question them.” 

INIr. Vincent replied,— With Elizal>eth, I 
believe, she has beei^ |>erfectly open on the sub- 
ject, and has soinet^m^ lamented, that tliough 
her beloved friend possessed a heart alive tp all 
the endearing dirties of life ; that a high sense 
of honour guided ms every action, and that on 
the attributes of the . Deity he would ever descant 
with reverence ; he never dwelt on the subject 
of revelation, and once candidly confessed, she 
took great blame to herself, for not having more 
fully investigated the real sentiments of his 
mind. She also avowed that the fear of weak- 
ening the cause she meant to promote, by ill 
supported controversy, and the nameless fears 
which a truly attached lieart ever experiences, 
to weary a beloved object by continued expos- 
tulation, lulled her into the fancied security, 
that when united to Melford by the sacred lit' 
of marriage, her own example and imdeviating 
practice of every Christian duty, should corro- 
borate her Y^rofessions of faith, and give force to 
thq mildness of precept.” 

Tliis is not the hour,” said Mr. Donavan. 
to dwell on the irretrievably past, or to remind 
2 
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the dear afflicted^ that it borders on presump- 
tion to trust to future reflations. The religion 
of a man, in the compact of marriage, is seldom 
considered, as ^the ohe |hin0 most needful;* 
but what human felici^ be firmly poised 
when morality is founded deism, when, ii' the 
ti'uth of eternity be aCknowlibdged, it is expected 
to be gained by man’s exe:i^hs alone, and not 
hoped for, as the firee gift oJE^a redeeming God ; 
and we may often dbf that the more earnest 
the parties are in their differing opinions, the 
more they are obnoxious to altercation, and to 
that dissimilarity of practice^ which is the bane 
of happiness in the ibarried life. 

It must however,” said Mrs. Coventry, af- 
ford much consolation to Miss Brudenel, to 
have received Captain Melford’s journal after 
the momentous shipwreck, because it contained 
many serious sentiments, and avowed the firm- 
est conviction, that such wonderful escapes, 
could only have been through the power and 
mercy of God. There are some confessions in 
it,” returned Mr. Donavan, that must be in- 
valuable to her, and we can only hope that the 
Father of mercies will not be extreme to mark 
what is done amiss; a hope even my 

f^acred profession cannot condemn, however 
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prompt our exertkms sliould be, to endea> our 
to lead men from the errors of se)f deception, 
to tlie credence of Imoiortal truth.” 

** I believe,” iittcijnlpted Mrs* Coventry, ‘‘ I 
must reserve a question I wish to ask Mr. I)o^ 
till we wre o0 met way to Beech Park. 
Tlie carriage is HOW at the door, I trust we shall 
find the deargHl^V^U AR possible, and that 
hbe wifi see ii« afi, wikb some degree of rcsolu- 
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Having detailed variotis occurrences 

in the foregoing sheets, aiid the pro- 
gression of Willoughby’s refonmi- 

tion, it remains to add, tlimt lapse of a few 
years had improved the youthful trio in all that 
was praiseworthy, omtamental, and good. Loixl 
Gharles and Elizabeth had np^ attained their 
seventeenth year, and EUinoilPias fourteen years 
of age. Miss ErudeneVs grief for her afflicting 
loss, for the disappointment of all her long 
i hcrished hopes of happiness, reduced her to 
the brink of the grave; a dangerous illness 
brought on such symptoms of a rapid decline, 
that very little hope was entertained of her ulti- 
niute recovery. To the surjirise and joy of her 
Mirrounding friends^ health once more renovated 
iier drooping frame; and at the end of two 
>ears, resignation, if not peace, revived a sin- 
c*ere interest in the felicity of those she loved, 
and in the passing scenes of domestic life. Wd- 
loughby hailed, with feelings of the purest de- 
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light, even the melsuneholy -smile which gave 
sometliing of a former e3£pression to her fea- 
tures; and indidgmg himself in all the atten- 
tions of a brother a friench he embitteml 
not the present anticipadons of the 

future. If at atiy tfefe Donavan hinted that he 
might now be layiiig up a store of vain regrets, 
he would answof*. Jfot so, Donaipan. So pure 
and hallowed is^z% regard for this iiiteresdng 
creature, that l^dbiould eon^^r it almost sacn- 
lege to wish tO! regittd me in any other light 
than as a truly feiend. The reign ef 

romantic pass^^lKls, ron my part, long ceased ; 
but the sentiment which^^i^BW pervades my heart, 
‘ leads up to Heaveu--ris both the way and 
guide:’ nor could even my increasing regard 
disturb Miss Brudeners Imavenly temper of 
mitid. Time imist yet olgpse, before I indulge 
one reasonable hope that her attachment to 
Melford’s memory cahjn imy degree be weak- 
ened- Have fears for 1 form 
no air-built &brics, and tost my future fate to 
Heaven.” 

: "Lady * Osborn’s inci^asing enthusiasm, her 
total neglect of domestic duties, and. her denuii- 
ciatiims of even the hiaumfoe^ part pf her bus- 
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l>iind‘.s conduct, had so completely wearied and 
disgusted him, that instead of advancing one 
^tej) in the path of true religion, he seemed to 
gio]*v in his own ignorance^ and eventually ruined 
his health and temper by intemperate and bois- 
terous revels : he was scarcely ever sober ; and 
a separation between this lll-inatched pair was 
about to take place. 

But for Miss Brudenel’s;: strength of mind, 
and right understanding di all good things,” 
she woiild oft^ have been jsbrdly distressed at 
her sister’s remarks and opimonSi who generally 
ended some harsh reprobation ^ MeMbrd’s con- 
duct, by saying, It was so^ordained from the 
beginning that he should not be called to a state 
of salvation, but that he should yield to evil de- 
vices ; and I consider you as a brand snatched 
fr om the fire of everlasting condemnation.” 

As Miss Brudenel w^as frequently an inmate 
at Beech Park, all means wCre taken to coun- 
teract such pernicious and unfeeling doctrine; 
and ever salutary and sweet were the sympa- 
thetic consolations she there received. How 


widely extended is the power of true religion ! 
It can enlighten the darkest hour; assuage the 
deepest wounds of affliction ; and without pro- 
nouncing that trials and disappointments are the 
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judgments of Heaven, can believe tliat they are 
awarded for some wise eiid, and that no human 
event is permitted unauthorized by an omniscient 
God. 

Mr. Harcourt had Continued his valuabh' 
friendship towards Willoughby, associating wdtii 
him when in town, and corresponding when 
any particular or iiitfercsting event had occurred. 
Mr. Onslow’s incrcaifettn!? infiirilhities had brought 
on the appearance Pt a very premature old age. 
The son and heir^ on whom he doated, bad al- 
ways been an ailing, delicate child, but was re- 
moved fnjm sickness and suffering; and, by hU 
death, renewed alt" Mr. Onslow’s unjust accusa- 
tions of the decrees of Providence. A few 
months after the death of the child, Willough- 
by’s newly-raised expectations, that the youngs 
Ellinor w ould at last enjoy her birtli-riglu , wx‘re 
again disappointed, by Mrs. Onslow being in a 
situation to increase her family. I'he hope of 
another heir seemed to re-animate Mr. Onslow’s 
spirits, though the medical opinion was, that lie 
would most likely meet a sudden death, from 
symptoms pf disease being accelerated by an 
mdolenl€M sedentary Sfe. 

Vincent had suffered the loss of two 
more children; and Elizabeth appeared every 
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da} a greater treasure to lier affectionate pa- 
rents. No little anxiety was excited by the ex- 
treme delicacy of her appearance : the bloom 
on liQT check had faded> and her spirits did not 
sseem to be the result of youthful gaiety, but 
occasionally forced, whenever Mrs. Vincent, 
with maternal solicitude^ inquired if she felt any 
indisposition. JEllinor, wl^se health, and spi- 
rits, iuid gaiety, knew no abatement, excepting 
during the liours she had spent with Miss 
Brudenel in her late affliction, did not so accu- 
rately obsen^e her cousin's changed appearance ; 
but one morning, accompanying Mrs. Coventr} 
to Beech Park, she somewhat surprised Eli- 
zabeth by enteiing hastily into the apartment 
where the morning studies were generally pur- 
sued. Books, and maps, and music, were ap- 
parently neglected for the employment of the 
pencil ; a^gMizabeth, in rather a confused 
maiinglMpPmay the implements for drawing. 

•^^^Kryweet cousin,” Ellinor said, how jiale 
you look to-day. I declare I never percei\'ed 
such a triumph of die lily on your beauteous 
lace. There now, dearest ; could Charles hai c 
paid you a finer compliment ?” 

Charles never pays me any compliment ^at 
all, my love ; considering him as we do in the 
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light of a brother, compliments were quite out 
of character. But let 4 is go down to dear grand- 
mamma.” 

“ Aye, and to dear Donny too> as you used to 
call him ; yet stay, Elizabeth, I must tell you 
&.ome news. What do you think ? It is all set- 
tled. Charles is going to College with a friend 
of Mr. Donavan’s, nfhp is, I think, to be his 
tutor; but, first, all ibree are going a sort of 
a tour. Oh how »4»11 we shall be. when my 
playmate Charles J^s left us 

“ Dear Miss Brudenel will miss bis kind in- 
tentions to amuse herJ’ 

And to be sure# Elizabeth, ^ou will not 
miss him. Here comes another part of my 
news : — I happened to be in the light closet 
yesterday, even with the back drawing-room, 
and I heard somcithing of a conversation be- 
tween papa and Mr. Donavan.” 

How came you to listen, Ellinor ? It was 
dishonourable.” 

Whilst I was debating whether to remain, 
or to go through the room to them, and some- 
times settling, it could not he dishonourable to 
stay, because my being so near was a chance 
cireuxudtance — papa said, * I do think Charles 
evidently prefers Elizabeth ; but both are so 
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young.’ Then Donny interrupted — * Their ju- 
venile partiality will necessarily be tried by time 
and absence,’ And then he praised you up to 
tike skies, and declared, that to witness Charles’s 
possession of such a trepaure, (meaning you» 
mind,) would prove to him a source even of 
happiness.” 

The suffiision on Elizabeth’s cheek now be- 
came so painful, that Ellinor remarked her con- 
fusion, and added, “ Come, I know now what 
will restore your bloom. To be sure, I am but 
a child in comparison of you; but 1 supjiosc 
dear Charles and you will soon be in love with 
one another ; and when you are married, how I 
shall like to stay weeks at a time with you !” 

Nonsense, Ellinor; you are runniiig on 
strangely this morning.” 

1 know what I say. Heigho ! How coidd 
1 think Dear, w^hat was I going to add T 

To all Elizabeths interrogatories she only 
answered, Nonsense, as you say. Well, 1 
shall not cry again, because dear Charles talks 
so differently to us. With you, he converses ; 
wdth me, he plays, and jokes, and trifles, as he 
should do with such a little girl ; for though I 
am fourteen, you know I am often taken for 
twelve. How droll it will be to see you and 

V’OI.. II. N 
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Charles as lovers !” She then burst into a fit of 
laughter, which was immediately succeeded by 
a violent flood of tears. 

There are moments when the human mind 
is so softened or weakened by present circum- 
stances or future anticipations, that reason is at 
variance with consistency, and irrepressible feel- 
ings of tenderness agitate “ the gay, the grave, 
the lively, or severe.” 

The cousins rushed into each other’s arms ; 
and after the dearest epithets, foimd it neces- 
sary to make their appearance to the party be- 
low ; Ellinor requesting, as a particular favour, 
Elizabeth would not give the slightest hint of 
what had just passed, and Elizabeth counselling 
her never to endeavour to reconcile to her 
conscience the meanness of listening. “ No 
never, Elizabeth, again, as long as I live ; yet 
I cannot heartily repent this once having done 
so, because 

Here they reached the room door; and Eli- 
zabeth was told by all of the great improve- 
ment in her looks — ^the traces of agitation not 
having yet left her glowing cheek. 



CHAPTER XXII. 

The tender regrets of all were keenly aroused 
to part with Lord Charles ; his adieus partook of 
the nature of filial and bi;otherly affection, and 
when he and Mr. Donavan had really departed, 
the link in the social compact seemed mournfully 
broken. Ellinor soon recovered her sportive 
gaiety, and Elizabeth spent much of her time 
with Miss Brudenel, every allowance being 
made for her wish of seclusion, both on account 
of her delicate health and of parting from a 
companion she had associated with, as the most 
affectionate of brothers. !N o doubt was enter- 
tained that so endearing a sentiment would at 
some future day ripen into a mutual attachment. 
The hints she had received from her cousin, 
and the emotion Charles himself had evinced at 
the parting, induced her really to think what 
were the wishes of her friends. Young as she 
was, to indulge romantic ideas, or to set up her 
own judgment as the standard of right and 
wrong, never actuated her feelings or her con- 
duct. She determined to regain her accustomed 
N 2 
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interest in every daily avocation and useful pur- 
suit, and to all, but to the eye of maternal soli- 
citude, she seemed to have regained her usual 
tranquillity. 

Mr. Donavan had frequently called “ thoughts 
to counsel,” to determine whether he would 
give up his clerical duty to a curate, and accom- 
pany Charles to Oxford himself ; but lie could 
not bring his conscience to consent that he should 
abandon his parish to the care of another for 
more than a few weeks at a time, some peculiar 
cases and circumstances requiring his immediate 
care. It was Charles’s own wish to go to Ox- 
ford, and he had almost gained Mr. Donavan’s 
promise to accompany him, when it was deemed 
proper for him to travel 

At the end of six months Charles hrought 
with him a “ little holiday,” — the parsonage, the 
cottage, and Beech I^irk, happy in the true spi- 
rit of rejoicing, as a parent, a brother, and a 
friend, to receive him. Ellinor had been wild 
with joy, in the anticipation of his arrival. Eli- 
zabeth, wdth a degree of unaccountable serious- 
ness, locjiiififiForward to the meeting. The s]>ace 
of six^lKonths had made so wonderfid an altera- 
tigii In Ellinor (for she was nearly as tall as Eli- 
l^beth), that Charles held her hack with one 



WILLOUGHBY. 


^69 


hand in surprise, and half sportively declared, 
he must not now presume to treat her as a 
little girl.** Willoughby had observed with all 
the fondness of a parent, the perfection which 
her form and figure were acquiring, and the 
likeness both to himself and her mother, could 
not fail of interesting his tenderest feelings ; 
arul the chance of her inheriting Mr. Onslow’s 
vast possessions, (depending on the birth of an« 
other son,) and which was on the eve of being 
determined, sometimes agitated his mind more 
than he chose to acknowledge. In his conduct 
towards Miss Brudencl, the delicacy of every 
brotherly attention only could be discerned ; he 
often termed her his second sister, and soothed 
her still wounded mind by the most friendly 
counsel and zealous consideration of all her 
wdshes. Miss Brudcnel was some years younger 
than Mrs. Vincent, and though the latter re- 
tained her beauty and her form almost equal to 
Elizabeth’s (they often having been taken for 
sisters). Miss Brudenel might have disputed 
with either the palm of youth and beauty, and 
was in Willoughby’s opinion, one of the most 
interesting of human beings. 

Witliout exactly intending it, there was a sort 
of tacit acknowledgment even in the manner ot 
n3 
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casual observers, that Lord Charles and Elisa- 
beth were intended for one another ; Ellinor had 
so completely made up her mind to the ultimate 
event, that Elizabeth was sometimes compelled 
to check her volatile remarks, or more serious 
questions on the subject. When Lord Charles 
went to Oxford, Ellinor wept for a few hours, 
then regained her usual >spirits ; whilst Eliza- 
beth’s appeared to be more than commonly op- 
pressed for weeks after his departure. 

Mrs. Vincent surprising her one day in tears, 
tenderly enquired the reason of her depression ; 
the vague answers of — nothing particular/’— 
not feeling quite wtII/* 8 c c , — did not satisfy 
the anxiety of a mother. Mrs. Vincent was no 
friend to idle commiiincations, or to a forced 
romantic confidence, but she knexv the mind she 
herself had formed, and that Elizabeth had hi- 
therto been perfectly open on all subjects to her, 
both as a mother and a friend. At length Eli- 
zabeth said — I really do not feel well, my 
dearest mamma, and perhaps I am too much 
agi ^iM p^by certain reports in regard to Lord 
I certainly love him as a brother, but 
jpfever wish to marry — I never wish to leave 
you/* 

thought you had more sense, my love, than 
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to be moved by idle reports : Lord Charles is 
very young, yet should he at some future day 
continue to regard you with partiality, need I 
say, a more desirable match could not be thought 
of, nor one that would afford your father, my- 
self, and Mr. Donavan, such heartfelt satisfac- 
tion. Formed by our deservedly esteemed IMr. 

Donavan, to all that is good and great ” 

Oh, my dear mamma,*’ she interrupted, ‘‘ 1 
well know the truth of what you say, but 1 hope 
never to marry.” 

Mrs. Vincent remembering her own expostu- 
lations on the subject with Mrs, Coventry, eigh- 
teen years back, could scarcely suppress a smile, 
when she said, — 

“ Your happiness, dearest girl, is the first wi^h 
of both your parents’ hearts,” — then narrating 
the little scene we have just alluded to, she con- 
tinued, — “ Our cases, my love, w’^ere however 
different ; the gentleman who first offered to 
me w'as a man of the world, and though I 
might have been led to regard him, liis want 
of a proper sfjense of religion was an insupera- 
ble obstacle ; and I declare to you, Elizabeth, at 
that time, your beloved father w as only I’egard- 
cd by me as a well-tried friend to our family. 
The knowledge of his intrinsic ^vorth, and his 
N i 
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affection for me, which had stood the test of all 
my adverse hours, ripened my esteem into the 
purest affection, — and I leave you to determine 
whetlier our union has ^proved a happy one.” 

“ So happy, dearest mamma, that it falls to 
the lot of few, to meet with such a being as my 
beloved father.” 

And yet you see, Elizabeth, I did not fall 
.'omanlically in love; but convinced by your 
grandmother of some erroneous opinions, I glory 
to tell you, I have never had one dissenting hour 
with your father. — Cheer up, Elizabeth, and if 
at some future day, you can give good reasons 
for disliking Lord Charles, he shall never have 
the mortification of being refused.” 

C/li, mamma ! tell Mr, Donavan so now ; I 
would fain not he inconsistent nor undutiful, — 
hut ijjdced I never wish to marry, and leave my 
beloved village and home — ” 

Mrs. Vincent was distressingly puzzled to un- 
ravel tlie cause of Elizabeth’s strange and unu- 
sual caprice, hut soon her fond anxiety was 
more severely tried, — a dangerous fever con- 
fined her Beloved girl to the bed of sickness and 
of suflhring ; and in a paroxysm of delirium, 
whilst^ her mourning relatives and friends were 
watching around her couch, Mr. Donavan cn- 
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deavouring to comfort the almost despairing 
parents ; — Elizabeth raved of recent events, 
and of the conversation which had passed be- 
tween her and Mrs. Vincent ; and then starting 
up in all the inconsistency of a frenzied mind, 
seized her father’s hand, saying — ‘‘ I am dying, 
and I will speak of him.” 

Indulging her with tlie tender enquiry — of 
whom are you sj)eaking ?” — She frantically ex- 
claimed — Dear Donavan, come and save me, I 
could not tell mamma, but in heaven, and before 
angels, I shall soon say how 1 have loved you ; 
though you do wish me to marry Lord Charles.” 

Exhausted by similar ravings, she soon sunk 
on her pillow in quiet and alarming exhaustion, 
and whilst all necessary restoratives were ad- 
ministering, Donavan wept like a child. For 
many days her continued delirium excluded 
Mr. Donavan from the trying scene ; and a new 
turn was given to his feelings, by the receipt of 
two letters from Lord Charles at Oxford. 

One was meant for his two sisters, as he al- 
ways called Elizabeth and Ellinor ; the other 
for Mr. Donavan: but by mistake each letter 
was wrongly directed. That which Mr. Donavan 
received, was simply an account of a beautiful 
Indian bird which he had promised to procure 
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for the girls^ and which he said was now on the 
road to them, gaily adding — ‘‘ to be gallant, 1 
should say, how I envy the little prisoner, be- 
cause led to such pleasing bondage ; with a 
hundred other airy compliments, which contain 
more nonsense than sincerity. But the very few 
opportunities I am allowed to write to my dear 
sister Elizabeth, and to my lately grown up, 
sweet companion, my ci-devant playmate, Elli- 
nor, will not permit me to waste the present va- 
lued pnvilege in displeasing them by compli- 
mentary nonsense. 1 hope you all miss me vciy 
much, — I am already anticipating the happiness 
of our next social meeting.” — ^And then, as he 
expresses it, lingering to say adieu,” he con- 
cludes, with the signature of their affectionate 
brother and friend. 

The other letter, which Mr. Donavan should 
have had, being directed to Miss Vincent, was 
opened by her mother ; but on reading the first 
three lines, and guessing the mistake, she put 
it into Mr. Donavan’s hands. After mentioning 
his arrival at Oxford, and various matters of 
business, Lord Charles ^us proceeds i — 

To you, my more Aan father, I must ever 
dispose the inmost fedings of my heart; and 
premature as the subject may appear on which 
2 
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I am about to touch, 1 am, from a variety of 
circumstances, impelled to discuss it with siu- 
cerity and truth. It is in vain to deny, tliat 
young as we both are, Elizabeth is considered 
by many, as my destine4 wife : the badijiage 
which began in our childhood, seems impercep- 
tibly to liave increased to somewhat of a more 
serious character. 1 scarcely know how lo e\r 
press or to define my feelings, for 1 love the dear 
girl with all the affection of a brother ; and yet 
I am persuaded, that at no future time could 1 
feel for her that peculiar preference which as 
her accepted lover I ought then proudly to boast 
of. Boy as I yet am, J have not the vanity to 
suppose she gives credit to unfounded and vague 
reports of our future union, or that she feels 
more interest for my welfare than as an attached 
and affectionate sister ; — but let not tim6 sanc- 
tion what our hearts do not respond to# When 
I (Contemplate her loveliness — see her the-charm 
of our domestic circle, and the blessing of all 
to whom she can extend relief — when 1 observe 
her mild and unobtrusive virtues, and know that 
strong sense and accurate judgment are united 
to a truly feminine mind, I should indeed be 
surprised at my dwn insensibility if I did npt 
feeli that the cause could only originate in my 

N 6 
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exclusive preference of another ! — Oh^ my best 
and kindest friend, let me confide to you, that 
even from her infant years, Ellinor Coventry has 
been the darling of my heart : — I yet remember 
her first lisping accents, and all the little ca- 
prices incidental to a petted child, — 1 have wit- 
nessed her daily and growing improvements,^ — 
her generous avowal of hasty or casual error *, 
and I have felt, deeply felt, her very recent in- 
crease of mental acquirements, and marked tlie 
growing promise of the perfection of female 
beauty. Y ou have perhaps taught me to think 
beyond my age, and I am well aware years must 
pass, before I dare disclose to Ellinor the feel- 
ings of my heart. That she has not of late been 
considered the heiress of Mr. Onslow’s fortune, 
is one source of consolation, for I would in truth 
be exonerated from all mercenary motives ; and 
I earnestly hope there will yet be an obstacle to 
her claim of inheritance. Your candid state- 
ment of all my possessions and estates renders 
any increase of them superfluous and unneces- 
sary ; — and never, no, never can I be sufficiently 
grateful for your wise and excellent stewardship; 
and i^bove all, for your care and protection in my 
infant 4^ySj — for your instruction and guardian- 
ship to the hour of our parting«^Oh, that 
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parting !— how bitter still is the trial; and I 
vainly look to my present estimable companion 
for the dear friend of former hapjiy days. But 
I am wandering ! — I never know how to check 
my pen when addressing you ; and, what you 
will think and say of this letter, must agitate 
my feelings till 1 have the happiness to behold 
your welcome hand-writing.— You will probably 
consider I am only actuated by boyish senti- 
ments, and that an intercourse with the world 
will cause me to repent such juvenile confes- 
sions. It cannot be disputed that this has often 
been the case ; but KUinor C'oventry will ever 
he the chosen of my heart and affections ! — for 
my partiality has indeed ‘ grown with my growth, 
and strengthened with my strength.’ ” 

Charles then concludes his letter with en- 
deavouring to touch on the subject of literature, 
and his plans of progressive study, leaving Mr. 
Donavan in a state of mind almost indefinable 
to himself; nor till he had taken time for re- 
flection, did he venture to answer the extra- 
ordinary letter before him. He promptly com- 
municated the contents to Willoughby and Mrs. 
Coventry, who blest the lucky chance that had 
prevented the young Ellinor from receiving 
such premature confessions of a boy’s attach- 
6 
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ment. Mr. and Mrs. Vincent pondered over 
the letter in silence ; for whilst their darling 
child’s existence seemed to be suspended be- 
tween life and deaths every future worldly event 
appeared of little int^est. When Mr. Dona- 
van talked over the subject with Willoughby, 
they both agreed to let all things take their 
c ourse, — that Charles’s present boyish and ro- 
iiiantic attachment to Ellinor would pro]>ably iiide 
aw^ay, as other juvenile prepossessions had done ; 
that in maturer years the inclinations of either 
should ever remain unbiassed ; and Willoughb} 
added, it was not impossible but that Elizabeth 
might again rival her more laughter-loving cou- 
sin* — “ Let us await in patience,” Donavan re- 
plied : ‘^should Elizabeth’s life be spared to her 
sorrowing friends, the destiny of both our dear 
girls will, i trust, be propitious to their happi- 
ness, for never were there children of fairer 
px^mise than those which so engage our aflec- 
tionate interest. I confess, I have hitherto al- 
ways imagined that Elizabeth was Charles’s 
preferred companion ; but rest assured, Wil- 
loughby, that his chhice shall be mine.” 

How strange were the wanderings of the 
dear Invalid’s ima^nation 1—and there seemed 
to be so much * method in her delirium/ that I 
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cannot lielp feeling consoled at the idea, that my 
girl will not unconsciously wound the feelings of 
her cousin.” 

‘‘ Why surely, surely, Willoughby, you can-^ 
not mean to allude to thedncoherent ravings ol’ 
a frightful delirium, — ^ridku]^us for one moment 
to imagine, that the youthful graces of seven- 
teen could, ill the hour of health and convales- 
cence, prefer a man of my years and habits to 
the more splendid attractions that await her ? ” 

“ May she be restored to us all, Donavan ; — 
for what a trial arc her parents now enduring !” 

“ Amen, to that aspiration ! — ^And what a 
lesson should the scenes we have have witnessed 
enforce on our minds. So young — so lovely, — 
so everything, that the fondest relatives can wish 
or anticipate for a child’s welfare and happiness! 
— Oh, Willoughby, were there not an expecta- 
tion to comfort ^ those that mourn,’ what a drea- 
ry w^aste would this world appear to every son 
and daughter of afiliction ! — seventeen years of 
tender interest, to wind around the human heart 
all the affectionate sympathies of our nature, and 
then to consign a cherished being to the silent 
grave, is indeed a trial of fortitude to every be- 
reaved and wTetched parent! — It is true, we 
often pray in ignorance for, what we imagine will 
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promote oiir happiness; but that Being, wlio 
* knoweth whereof we are made,* will not con- 
demn the supplication of an afflicted mind, — if' 
we ask in all due humility for a restoration of its 
dearest blessings. I cwell know the heart and 
principles of this (0eai* and suffering girl ; and 
should she now be raised from earth to heaven, 
who will deny that survivors are the only suf- 
ferers !*’ 



CHAPTER XXIIL 


The blessing of Heaven, with every human 
jneans of medical skill, and the kind watchings; 
of parental care and anxiety, at length restored 
Idizabetli to progressive health and animation. 

One morning, after a visit from her rejoicing 
cousin, Mrs. Vincent expressed a fear, that EI- 
linor’s lively spirits had fatigued her. ** No, 
iny dear Marnma,’^ slie replied, ‘‘ not her de- 
lightful spirits, but her returning raillery about 
liord Charles, and what a comfort it w^ould 
prove to me, to be assured, that at no future 

time (here her voice faltered, and she burst 

into tears.) “ Then,” replied Mrs. Vincent, 
be assured, my dearest girl, that at no future 
time shall you ever be advised against your in- 
clination.” 

l^en thousand thanks for this assurance : 
Oh, if you could know my heart, — but I can- 
not longer conceal the reason of my having ima- 
gined dear Charles was considered as my future 
husband.” 

Eliiiabeth, then detailed the little scene which 
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had passed betwixt EUinor and herself, result- 
ing from Mr. Donavaifs and Willoughby's con- 
ference, having been listened to by her cousin, 
and avowed, that only from a mutual promise of 
secrecy, she had bd^en induced to have one con- 
cealment from such a mother; that she now 
considered the promise a very childish one, and 
she trusted, from her uncle s and Mr. Donavan’s 
conversation on the subject, slie herself should 
be exonerated, from an unw arrantable vanity, or 
converting every idle or chance report to a con- 
firmation of her future destiny. “ You, and 
you only,’' she continued, ‘‘ my dearest Mamma, 
can undeceive Mr. Donavan and my iniclc. If 
ever I should marry, it must be to a man of 
more age and experience than myself, to whom 
I could look up to for instruction, and whose* 
example would keep me steady in the only path 
of happiness ; but till I meet with a man as good 
as my father is, may I never leave this dear 
house.” 

I trust and hope there are many such cha- 
racters tp be met with ; and, dear Eliatabeth, do 
itft unnecessarily agitate yourself ; your bappi- 
l#ss can be our only aim, for though bitter is the 
lal to part with a beloved child, even with the 
fairest prospects before her, I humbly pray, po 
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selfishness^ on either side, will contribute to in- 
fluence any future decision you may be called 
upon to pronounce/^ 

Strangely has this subject been led to, by 
one, whose existence was fately balanced on so 
slight a tenure ; but, indeed, mamma, my heart 
is hourly lifted up to that omnipotent power, 
who was about my bed in the hour of suffering, 
and has raised me to health and peace, to live* 
I hope, to be a comfort to you, and all we love. 
Neither can I repent the communication I have 
made, in regard to Ellinor’s thoughtless con- 
duct, because with you it is sacred, and because 
your assurances have made me happy.” 

I cannot, however, help thinking it strange, 
Elizabeth, that you should so decidedly deter- 
mine, that our inestimable Charles must always 
be regarded by you w ith indifference.” 

Indifference! no, dear Mamma, not so; 1 
never had a brother of his age, but I sum up 
my affection for him, by acknowledging I love 
him, as I suppose I should have loved a bro- 
ther : besides, my ambition is ever to live in a 
country village ; I am not formed for the dissi- 
pated scenes of life, and whoever marries Lord 
Charles, must do honour to his rank and title. 
I am not romantic enough to avow, that love 
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and a cottage without a moderate competence, 
can ensure domestic happiness ; ))ut this 1 know, 
a ^ coach and six’ is not my ambition ; and tiiat 
I prefer a ramble on our delightful hills, to the 
pent-up slavery of , fashionable airings. You 
may smile, mamma, but in this village and the 
next, are comprized my ideas of felicity/’ 

I think, after all, Elizabeth, you must be a 
clergyman’s wife.” 

At this instant, Elizabeth fancied some de- 
fect in a string of her harp, and quickly turning 
round, and bending over the instrument, she 
endeavoured to conceal the heightened colour 
on her cheek, which, however, did not escape 
Mrs. Vincent’s observation; and some artless 
expressions of Elizabeth’s, and the delicate o-ut- 
iine she unconsciously drew of rural felicity, with 
a companion who could appreciate and share 
the rational and simjile enjoyments of life, more 
and more confirmed her suspicions of Eliza- 
beth’s growing attachment to Mr. Donavan, 
and that all she had incoherently uttered on the 
bed of sickness, had more foundation, than as 
proceeding from a common delirium. 

When conversing with Mr. Vincent on the 
subject, both, with one voice, delared, that if 
Mr. Donavan were a few years younger, tliey 
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k?iew not a being to whom they would so wil- 
lingly entrust the happiness of their child : — 
“ but,” continued Mr. Vincent, “ we have a 
delicate part to act ; if Donavan has not a heart 
to bestow, our Elizabeth must not daily witness 
the excellence and superiority of his character ; 
accustomed as she has been, even from her in- 
fant years, to consider liim as the first of human 
beings, to witness the most exemplary actions ; 
and, distingiiislied avS he is, by every outward 
grace and accomplishment, which mark the 
scholar and the gentlemen, I am more grieved 
than surprized, that our dear recluse, in all the 
romance of seventeen, should have thought of 
love and a cottage, and Donavan together. 1 
only say grieved, because of the disparity of 
years, and because bis affections may still be 
buried in the grave witii his Matilda. 

“ Something decisive must be determined 
on. 

“ I will, my best love, speak confidentially to 
your brother ; Donavan is not yet on the wrong 
side of forty, and certainly looks much younger; 
it is ridiculous to talk of the beauty of a man, 
but so pleasing an exterior, and so peculiarly 
melodious a voice, I hardly ever met with. In 
the puli)it, — in the private conference, — ^in the 
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domestic circle, how fascinating are his powers 
to persuade, to reason, and to charm. A girl 
of modern, or rather of fashionable education, 
would doubtless prefer the rank and title which 
Lord Charles could bestow j but our Elizabeth 
has different ideas, and has imbibed every fe- 
minine and domestic virttie, from the example 
of her inestimable mother.^’ 

From ceasing to think it was impossible that 
Elizabeth could prefer a man older than her- 
self, to the young and attractive Lord Linden, 
Donavan pondered on the pi'obability of her pre- 
pos(|^ssion in his favour ; he could not contem- 
plate her lovely countenance, nor daily witness 
the perfections of her mind, with that stoical in- 
difference, which he had so long considered in- 
separable from his character; and tlie newly as- 
sumed timidity of Elizabctli’s manner, when he 
essayed to address her on the common subjects 
of the day, the frequent blush, the faltering ac- 
cent, or the tremor of her frame ; — he could not, 
under all existing circumstances, solely attribute 
to the late severe trial of her nervous system. 

rit may be remembered slie was concealing a 
dMling in her portfolio, on the morning of her 
|#nference with Ellinor, previously to the fever 
which attacked her, and the now beautifully 
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tinished miniature, either by Ellinor’s curiosity, 
or some unintended mistake, fell into the hands 
of the lively girl ; and thinking no more of shew- 
ing the likeness to Mr* Donavan, than she would 
had she met with her father, in all the naivete 
of fourteen, she bounded into the garden where 
he was sitting, deep in mental reflections, (having 
just had an interesting conference with Wil- 
loughby,) and holding the miniature at a dis- 
tance, exclaimed, see what I have found, I 
liave requested my cousin an hundred times to 
let me sit for my picture, and here is your’s, 
beautifully finished, w^hen I dare say you ijever 
thought of asking her; oh, it is sweetly painted! 
Papa’s is not half so like.” Donavan, taken by 
surprise, endeavoured to conceal his feelings by 
some appropriate badinage, and at length suc- 
ceeded ill taking the miniature out of £llinor*s 
hand. He immediately returned home, and de- 
termined on a due investigation of the contra- 
riety of the emotions he experienced; that a 
creature he had nursed in her infancy, and from 
early childhood had progressively been her play- 
mate, her instructor, her counsellor that one 
80 eminently gifted by nature, with a mind cul- 
tivated by all that education could achieve; 
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fehould look upon him nrith5peeultarfegawl,^?i^^ 
a conviction, howevei:| he cpuM yet allow of- 

The miniature caught hift eye,--^^^Pslifliw!’' 
lie continued, #Ot hor father-^ oi?- her 

uncle's re&cmblanc€;; JMve^^;hl^ni equa% p<nn:~ 
trayed! Oh, cpuld Maliddila ai^ 
ness my heart a yfpnld slie not say, 

* let the purity^ attaehnient con- 
sole thee for my JHeavcnrat^ lpt fiWl 

prove the resjtipg f>|i&ce o£ all/'' His^uiiad and 
feelings were so highly wrought, that k required 
some efiorts.of resolution, to temper tjie enthu- 
siasm of the momcot, and to subdue the germ 
of vanity which was? rising in his bosom, at tlu^ 
probability of the lovely Elizabeth’s preference. 

Mrs. Coveotyyf confined with a bad cold, for- 
tunately prevented EUmor acquainting her cou- 
sin with the, destination of the miniature; and 
Elizabeth, as the families did not meet for a 
day or two, neither missed her treasure, nor sus- 
pected her loss. Ellinor gave many hints of 
wishing, to drive to Beech Park; but her grand- 
mother’s •Indisposition rather increasmg> she 
cc|sed to urge her. wishes ; and to amuse Mrs. 

and tp indulge hcr^lf in telling, wliat 
^he tl¥>jnght^. a shrewd concealment of Eliza* 
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beth’s; her iiBcling the miniature, and Mr. 
Donavan’s retaining it, was playfully narrated 
to her grandmother. 

Willoughby at this instant entered the room 
with an opened letter in his hand, and before 
Mrs. Coventry eould utter a sentence, he gave 
it to her to peruse. The account was from Mr. 
Harcourt, dated Onslow Park, stating the sud- 
den decease of Mr. Onslow, and the contents 
of the letter may be thus briefly comprized. — 

Mr. Onslow had been alarmingly ill for some 
days; and the agitation he had experienced 
during his wife's sufferings, lest he should be 
disappointed of his hopes of an heir ; and the 
disappointment which eventually occurred by 
the birth of a girl, was productive of such vi- 
olent emotions, that even in the midst of unhal- 
lowed accusations of tlie decrees of Providence, 
he fell senseless from his chair, and in a few mi- 
nutes expired. 

Mr. Harcourt advised Willoughby to lose no 
time in reaching Onslow Park ; — that his own 
Ellinor was consequently the undoubted heiress 
of her grandfather’s personal and real estates ; 
— that he never had been prevailed on to make 
a will, and therefore all must descend to the 
ivext rightful inheritor; — that notwithstanding 

VOL. II. o 
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Mrs. Onslow's situation^ her indecent reproaches 
to her husband’s memory were dreadful to listen 
to, as she at the same time avowed, she had 
only married age and infirmity to secure to her- 
self the luxuries of life, and was hourly seeking 
-to quarrel with her aunt, the housekeeper, for 
persuading her to become his wife. 

Willoughby then said,^* I will not lose an 
Listant, tiiy dear mother, m beginning the jour- 
ney ; poor Harcourt must be anxious to see me.' 
Then, turning ta BUkior, he added, — 

“ These are stranf^ turns of fortune, my love, 
and you are old Enough to be entrusted with 
the knowledge, that you are now the heiress of 
your grandfather's estates ; but bitterly shall 1 
lament your possession of riches, if tlu*v render 
you less humble, or less attentive to your Chris- 
tian duties. I leave yoh in such good hands, 
that I trust you- will hear and profit by all the 
counsel of that dear maternal friend." 

Eliinor threw herself into her father's arms, 
and endeavouring to (Oppress her emotions, 
she said, — 

1 am so happy to be rich.” 

ElUnOr,” Willoughby rather sternly ex- 
claimed. ’ 

Yesi papa, I am so happy to be rich ; you 
know I cannot grieve for poor grandpapa, be- 
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cause 1 never saw him, but my joy proceeds 
from having the power of making dearest grand - 
mama both independent and rich. She shall 
have a beautiful carriage and every thing she 
wishes for, arid yott, my i>wn dear papa, shall 
have all my fori»^j and only give me what you 
think proper, and t-Mn you know you need not 
fatigue yourse]^ With - business, nor leave Miss 
Brudenel and poor SQinor to mourn your occa- 
sional absence in town/* 

Willoughby gaxed at his d$Ud in silence, and 
taking an affectionate leave tO^f liis differently 
agitated companions, he Was soon on the road 
to Somersetshire. Mr. Doitavan had accom- 
panied him the first stage of the journey, and it 
may well bO imagined that the discussion of pre- 
sent and future plans, did not render the con- 
ference an uninteresting one. Before "Wil- 
loughby's return, Mr. Donavanwas sufficiently 
convinced that the touching expressions, which 
had escaped Elizabeth in the hour of delirium, 
had in them both method and meawng, and a 
chance occurrence expedited the avow^al of his 
sentiments. 

Mrs. Coventry had desired Ellinor not to 
tell her cousin how childishly she had parted 
with the miniature. She herself having ap- 
o2 



292 


WILLOUGHBV. 


prized Mrs. Vincent of the circumstance, and 
both deeming it more decorous that Elizabeth 
should not know of its destination* It was not 
in nature to be unmoved as he held the hand of 
each lovely cousin, but he could not help think- 
ing Elizabeth was more than usually composed 
that morning, till re-assuted by a whisper from 
Ellinor, that the careless girl had not missed 
tlic treasure, and that she herself had kept the 
secret of his rude behaviour in forcibly taking 
the miniature from her. In the course of their 
drive to Beech PiU'k, EHinor said, What a 
pity it is not to walk through that beautiful 
field and grove this lovely morning.” I really 
wish to leave a letter at yonder cottage,” Mr. 
Donavan replied, — *‘and if you will allow our 
young friends to accompany me, I think the air 
may prove beneficial to Miss Vincent.” 

The term " Miss Vincent/" so unusually for- 
mal, excited a painfiil feeling in her bosom, and 
Elhnor turning quickly round, said, “ Miss Vin- 
cent indeed, one would suppose your own 
dear pupil had become an heiress all of a sud- 
den, instead of my unworthy self,” and bounded 
out of the carriage ; Donavan offered his 
arm to both, and all were as cheerful as existing 
citcumstances would permit. 
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The shootipg season had commenced^ and 
much comment and observation ensued on the 
savage sport| as E^llinor emphatically termed it. 
Lord Charles <he next topic of conversa- 
lion. Dpnavan^^spoke ot him in the highest 
terms 9 — Qh> hour X 4p wish the next vaca* 
lion would e|ted E}linor, Charles is so 

entertaining j** And have not you another word 
to add in his favour,” ea|4vPpnavan turning to 
EUaabeth* , ; 

When 1 say,” she^ replied, “ I love liim as 
a brother, musjt umme^ary to add any 
thing more.” 

« ** Ay, I must not vepei^t whatl once thought, 
Elizabeth,” .cried ElUnpr; Donavan checked 
her, and turned the discourse* He kindly fear* 
ed Elizabeth felt fatigued, and urged her to 
lean more on him for support, and she fancied 
she felt the friendly pressure of his arm. Eliza* 
beth was silent, but not from &tigue ; she was 
too happy to talk, and once, she indulged her* 
self with the thought, tlnU she was enjoying the 
society of the only being who could ever be 
interesting toiler; that now she had explained 
her repugpapce to Lord Charles's future attei^* 
tions, she wished nothing more than to see Mr. 
o 3 
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Donavan every day, and to be called by the en- 
dearing name of Elizabeth. 

Some voices were now heard in no distant 
direction, and the report >6f a gun proclaimed 
that sportsmen were aear^ place in which 
tiiey were passing w^ parti^Uy enclosed, and 
scarcely had the compaasiohate exclamation, 
“ oh, the poor birds,” passed the lips of Mr. 
l>oiiavan’s companions, when they perceived 
him levelled to the ^ound. Screams and la- 
mentations aroused his scattered senses, but 
Elizabeth having ever been taught that exer- 
tion, not helple^ness was rec][uisite in the hour 
of trial, supported his head, and endeavoured 
to bind up the wound which had lacerated his 
shoulder, by tearing her handkerchief and part 
of her apparel for the purpose. Wlio shall en- 
deavour to describe her feelings, when the mi- 
niature she had painted of him dropped from 
his pocket-book, which his fall had throv n on 
the ground? and s^ing him again becoming 
faint and insensible, she exclaimed, — oh, 
heaven, in mercy spare him ! my dear, beloved 
friend, look up once more^ oh ! heaven, in mercy 
spare himr 

He had just recollection enough to hear her 
a^^ting vrords, and again recovering, he cn- 
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assistance. The unconscious authors of the ac- 
cident had taken a different direction, and from 
them no help could be expected. Donavan 
faintly urged th^ EUinos should take the path 
he pointed out, which would bring her in view 
of Beech Park, and that Elizabeth should re- 
main with him in case the faintness from loss of 
blood should again ovel^wer his senses. 

Ellinor obeyed the directions of Mr. Dona- 
van, and in as short a time as possible, every 
arrangement was forwarded for his removal. 
Elizabeth watched him in silence during the in- 
terval, but the feelings of both were unequivo- 
cally depicted in their countenance. 

The Vincents insisted that Donavan should 
be carried to Beech Park, rightly determining 
that he could be better taken care of tlmn at 
his solitary parsonage ; medical aid was in- 
stantly resorted to, and good nursing and kind 
attentions were in a few days rewarded by his 
being pronounced out of danger; the wound, 
though painful, vi^ore a better appearance, fever 
had subsided, and he was permitted to thank 
the anxious companions of his danger for their 
solicitude and presence of mind when he could 
not help himself. He gently whispered Eliza- 
o 4 
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beth, say not, dearest ^1, I have been in a 
dream, how little can the devotion of my whole 
life repay your kindne^ andTegard/' 

Heaven be praised yon atef «o mercifully 
preserved,” she replied, and feiring her emo- 
tion would overcome h^r resollitionj ahe left the 
room with her motkeik ' > ' N ^ ^ ? 

On that dearmother^ boaOm she had poured 
^orth all her hearV iand>thkt she was beloved by 
Mr. Donavan every recent circumstance cotn- 
binocl to assure her. In answer to some recur- 
rence, Mrs. Vincent had made to his former 
heart-felt disappointinent, Elizabeth said, ‘‘ I 
know, niaraina, many more romantic heads, and 
less attached hearts than mine. Would object to 
our dear friend, on account of the disparity 
of years, and his having been once so seriously 
attached. Now, I think his friendship alone is 
worth a thousand common loves, and should he 
when entirely recovered from the effects of the 
accident, — should he declare to you and my 
father his growing partiality for me,” — she he- 
sitated, and what then, Elizabeth ?” Why 
then, dear manima, your will shall be mine, with 
this proviso, that if you and papa object to Mr, 
Donavan’s" proposals, I may be allowed to live 
single all my life.” 
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Let us i^e^ember^ Elizabeth, that Mr. 
Donavan has not gi^en you reason to suppose 
his sentiments partake of more than gratitude 
for your late endearing services.” 

Mannx^, I ^have treasured some declara- 
tions in itiy beiart;; which' such a man as Mr. 
Donavan would not lightly utter ; but of this 
be assured, yoivr«hall never blush for your 
Elizabeth's want of fofirtihide, if I have vainly 
deceived myself.” 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

When Mr. Donavan ^onvalescem, 

)ie was on the pointf to the par* 

Eonage, he sought cOnlhtadiCe with Mr. Vin* 
cent, and honestly avosned he should never 
have risked the ehan^ df being ealled presump- 
tuous, had not peculiar circumstance^ 

flattered him with ^he hope of Elizabeth’s par- 
tiality ; that since he had ceased (o consider her 
as the desdned wife of Lord Charles, the revo- 
lution of his own feelings was not to be defined ; 
that he was well aware Elizabeth’s youth and 
beauty entitled her to, expect more brilliant 
prospects; but tbat a prompt decision on tlu^ 
momentous subject was what he had reason to 
expect from so long esteemed a friend. 

Mr. Vinc^t, somewhat prepared for this de- 
claration, answered him in the most candid and 
honourable manner; nor did many hours elapse 
before he bM an interview with Elizabeth, and 
drev(r from her every artless confession of her 
kmg-cbnceided regard, and her happiness to be 
now termed his own Elizabeth.’* 

6 
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Lord Charles, who had heard with great in- 
fjuietude of Mr, Donavan’s accident, at last 
gained leave of absence for a few days; and 
had just arrived at the parsonage, as Mr. \'in- 
cent’s carriage drove up» to the door with hip 
now recovered hriand^ 

When they were left t^te-a-t4te, great was 
Charles’s surprise to be informed of the late 
occurrences ; and he returned to Oxford more 
in love than ever with Elliaor Coventry, having 
tenaciously adhered to his former assertion, that 
no time nor circumstances could alter his aiFeo-^ 
lions. He made neither conm^nt nor observa- 
tion on the change that would take place at the 
parsonage, excepting, How happy the woman, 
whose life is to be passed in this little paradise 
with a companion like yourself!” 

Miss Brudenel was staying at Beech Park 
during the period of Mr. Donavan's accklent, 
and had joined in all the little offices and atten* 
lions which feminine delicacy so pleasingly can 
offer; and wdien he had departed, and all things 
were resuming their usual course, she was sur- 
prised to find how much she miss^ Willough- 
by’s society. He had of late claimed the privi- 
lege of being considered her friend# consulted 
be/ on a vailis^ty of occasioi^, and sympantW^ed 
o 6 
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in all her inquietudes in regard to her deluded 
sister ; and as her grief for the fate of the dear 
departed seemed to be mellowed into that spe- 
cies of tender remembrance which could bear 
to hear his name mentiouedj Und his virtuCvS 
enumerated, conversation often unconsciously 
led to the interesting subject, and she listened 
to Willoughby’s consolatory arguments witli 
Gratitude and esteem. 

Another year passed on : Elizabeth had be- 
come the wife of Donavan* The most implicit 
confidence between all parties gave every pro- 
mise that time would only more firmly cement 
the sacredness ,of that &,mily union which had 
rendered Donavan one of its happy members. 
Every thing had been properly arranged to put 
Elliiior in possession of her grand fa tlior’s wealth 
and estates; a^d Lord Charles, in all the ar- 
dour of a first attacliment, still lamented her 
being so distinguished an heiress, as he ever 
continued to repeat, he loved her for herself 
alone ; and as ElUnor increased in years and 
experience, there appeared to be no obstacle to 
prevent their eventual union* 

T^e young man who had met poor IVIelfoxd 
, in fields died a martyr to remorse and dis- 
casejj broi^hfr on an accusing conscienfeo* 
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Mr. Vincent, When he received the account of 
his death, immediately visited the afflicted fa- 
mily ; and with a heart as liberal as his means, 
destroyed ^ alt bonds of pecuniary import be- 
tween Inmscdf aitd his friend, and provided for 
several children of these unfortunate parents; 
for heavy losses haid fetaHy reduced their once 
handsome inoon»e. 

By oiK^ of those nnlooked for and unexpected 
transitions of fortune, the kind hearted Mrs, 
Matthews was also bereaved of the luxuries, 
and nearly the ccnufoiiis of life ; and in the un- 
abated humility V)fher hearth she wrote to Mrs. 
V inccnt, to request her recommendation of the 
little girl, who was once her favourite pupil, to 
some eligible situation; likewise stating her 
other daughter had married imprudently, and 
was gone abroad with her husband; that the 
little boy, whose spirit she had sometimes con- 
quered, was grown b‘ fine young man, though 
she, as his mother, should not boast of it — and 
that, but for his kmd behaviour and affectionate 
attentions^ life would be insupportable — ^but that 
he had been too unfortunate in the Hne of life 
he hhd elioseh, to place a mother and sister 
above dependence ; that she was sorry to add, 
poor dear Mr. Matthei^ was dead— ^nd, alas ! 
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the provision which she once thought viras se- 
cured to her and her children, h^d been squan- 
dered away — for, poor dear inan> he had died 
with the cards in his hand. 

Mrs. Vincent, though she recognized a little 
of Mrs. Matthews’s style in the iibove commu- 
nication, was pleased to beBeve that the l)eauti- 
ful hand-writing was the assistance of her daugh- 
tei ; and she immediately resolved to consult 
with Mrs. Coventry on the subject, and, that il^ 
Miss Matthews’s accomplishments of head and 
heart could fit her for the situation, to propose 
her as an inmate of Mrs. Coventry’s house, that 
Ellinor might enjoy the advantage of a suitable 
companion, and that both might continue to 
excel under the most able and approved 
masters, 

Willoughby was delighted with the scheme ; 
for though he now began to hope that Miss 
Brudenel would not reject his suit, and that the 
happiness of a married life would yet be his lot, 
he perceived the cruelty of the proposal to di- 
vide Mrs, Coventry from Ellinor ; and suffice it 
to say, that Mrs. Vincent, ever prompt in lier 
benevolent intentions, answered the letter in 
and appointed a time when she would 
call mi, Mrs, Matthew^^n town; that the meet;^ 
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ing was gratifying to both^ and that the now 
blooming and modest-looking girl highly inte- 
rested Mrs. Vincent. She invited both mother 
and daughter to Beech Park, and, in due time, 
Miss Matth^s became^ Mrs. Coventry's guest ; 
nor did one tegi^t ever arise that benevolence 
had sheltered elegatitj so good, and so accom- 
plished a young wbman. 

Mr. Vincent was much i^leased with her bro- 
tlier; and the law being bis profession, Wil- 
loughby took him by the band, and in due time 
he became a confidential partner; for though 
such abundant wealth had poured into his fa- 
mily, he would not relinquidh his profession, 
more and more convinced that useful employ- 
ment was the duty of every created being, and 
that idleness promoted visionary ills, and led to 
real evils. Young Matthews could not help 
having seen so much of his father's blameable 
conduct, that it had induced a train of thought 
beyond his years ; the suddenness of his death 
had given him an unconquerable abhorrence of 
the vice of gaming ; and his excellent conduct 
towards his mother and sister, had contributed 
to soften the bitterness of adverse fortune. In 
the zenith of prosperity no expente had been 
spared in the education of Miss Matthews; and 
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much of her time, when she grew was passed 
in the society of her godmoth«^iPg^ whose habits 
and education were calculated tp^hare the hap- 
piest influence on her young comppiimi* Hence 
the youthful heiress defi^red ipp^l^able benefit 
from such a companion, and their fiiendship 
ended but with life. , - , 

Willuuglibj never forgot Pame Aubrey, hav- 
ing liberally contributed by an annual allowance 
to procure her all the necessary comfort^ of life : 
he had recently heard of her death, and he ever 
kept the promise he had made in the early day 
of their acquaintance, to provide, according to 
her station, for the child whose life he had pre- 
served. 

Lady Osborn was not yet prevailed upon U> 
“ adorn the doctrines” she professed, by the 
practice of consistent and feminine virtues. She 
continued to t^ of being in the right roatl, of 
having found the path of happiness;, but her 
harsh judgment of others, her unconciliating 
manners, her total neglect of her own person, 
excited the general feelings of digest or pity. 
After she was left a widow, (for Sir James had 
met whb ^ premature death in being thrown from 
Imp^e when following the hounds,) she be- 
jsiime yet more eccentric and ridiculous in l^r 
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conduct ; and, to the ear of genuine and unaf- 
fected piety/ it Was discordant to listen to her 
almost iinpioils assertions, that the fatal accident 
which had dfeprived her husband of life, was a 
Judgment from Heaven ; that the evil one had 
tempted him oil to ruin ; fend that, had he lived 
a hundred years, he never would have been 
called oiit of his state of darkness : it being or- 
dained, ‘^that Only a Certain number should re- 
ceive the blessing of and election.” 

Conversing on the lamentable occurrence, and 
sympathizing with Miss Bruflenel on her sister's 
really uncharitable conduct, Willoughby had 
flattered himself that he could often soothe her 
mind to peace; and dwelling on some trivial 
circumstances which had excited her anxiety on 
his own account, he determined to know how 
far he might hope for a nearer and tenderer in- 
terest in her regard, he therefore wrote to her 
as follows : — 


TO MISS BRUbENEL, 

r claim the privilege of fHendship, my dear 
Miss Biticlehel, to request yoiir indulgent at- 
tfehtiori 6h a subject highly interestfhg to inyfU- 
tUrc peace of mind. When in yoiir valued so- 
efctyi dfteh have the words died oii my li^B 
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which would have been the dictates of a sin- 
cerely attached heart I have found it impos- 
Rible to tell you, you are dearer to me than exist- 
ence ; and if this candid asserdou prepare you 
for a still bolder confeigfeion, let me entreat you 
not to damp my presumptuous hopes by a cold 
or decided repulse. 

“ Even in your happiest days I felt an ardent 
attachment for you; hence I fled from the dan- 
ger I could not brave ; and had not those hal- 
cyon days been clouded by disappointment and 
affliction, time and absence would have again 
rendered me soUciifeous for your friendship and 
society. To a w^eak or misapprehending mind, 
any reference to past events might defeat the 
cause I wisli to promote ; but so often have we 
taken sweet counsel together,” and conversed 
on ail subjects with the most implicit confidence, 
that I fearlessly speak as usual, and would fain, 
oh how sincerely, speak peace to you all my life ! 
Can you then, my dear friend, give me the hope 
of becoming your protector and your husband ? 
Every indtdgence, every soothing care that the 
privileged tenderness of such endearing ti^s 
can promote, shall be your’s. Mary, you know 
me well ; you are acquainted with all my former 
folUei, with the trials and disappointments of 
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my eariy life; ^nd, alas! you also know they 
were, generally speaking, brought on by my own 
misconduct ; and you have evinced an interest 
in that reformation which has rendered my mind 
at peace with God and with the world. 1 am 
past the age of romance — nor can I risk to af- 
front you by one unmeaning compliment; but 
even since writing these lines, 1 have paused at 
my own compiirative unworthiness with the dear 
being whom I am addressing. You never ex- 
perienced those remorseful feelings so insepara- 
ble from^a guilty conscience ; you could look up 
to Heaven in the day of trial, and say, ‘ T)iy 
will be done and I think I should have loved 
you less, had you felt differently for the loss 
wdiich Heaven permitted it should be your fate 
to sustain. 

Had 1 in early life met with such a being as 
yourself! But on this subject silence is the de- 
corous tribute wdiich should be paid to the me- 
mory of my young Ellinor’s misguided mother. 
We are, dearest Mary, though under different 
circumstances, bereaved of our first cherished 
hopes ! Oh let us join both hand and heart to 
devote our future lives to each other’s happi- 
ness ! and thus, whilst the bright beam of re- 
ligious faith shall illumine our uncertain path, 



WILLOlJGHBr. 


SOS 

endeavour by our good works to glorify the 
Father of mercies. How fatally am I now con^ 
vinced that without this sacred , compact in the 
marriage state, no permanent hiippiness can be 
expected ; and how equally am I coBviiiCed, 
that short is the reign, of passion^ if not conse- 
crated by the best affections of the heart* ^ I 
would not say too much, and feel at this instant 
that all expression is vain^ to coiwhico you how 
much I love and esteem ypu- 

** WlLIX>UaHBY CoyENTRY**^ 

When Miss Brudenel received the above 
letter, she was making one of her accustomed 
visits at Beedi Park.. Whilst breaking the 
seal, she exclaimed to Mrs. Vincent, this is 
from your faithless brother, who I suppose is 
pleading professional, business to prevent him 
from dining at my fatjrer’s to day.” She pe- 
rused the letter with tolerable composure, and 
then said, — “ImposribleJ” * 

What is so imppi^ible, my dear Mary?” Mrs. 
Vincent askeip:. • 

Read the letter, for, indeed it will bp the 
bes^^planation of my assertion.” 

Willoughby I but you surely wiB not 
so hastily decide his fatjp.” 
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“ Oh my dear friend, what a return could 
Huch a heartless being as myself make, for his 
noble and generous feelings 1” 

Mary, I coiyure you not to throw away years 
of probable happiness.” ^ 

“ Happiness ! ” 

Comparative happiness, — then, let it be ; 
tlie great and important change in my brother’s 
character, bespeaks the fate of the woman he 
marries ; he has long loved you, and truly esti- 
mates the amiable qualities you possess; — he 
expects not the romantic enthusiasm of sixteen, 
but looks forward to the blessing of a rational 
and confiding companion in the varied scenes 
of life; he has felt for you in affliction, nor 
breathed till this day one hope or wish, that the 
most scrupulous friendship could not authorize ; 
tiis age, for he is some years your senior, his 
professional fame and success, his experience of 
the falsity of those enjoyments that spring not 
from rectitude, virtue, and religion ; all afford 
you the fairest chance for that domestic peace, 
which is so often transient, from being differently 
founded. Far be it however for me to persuade 
you, if you feel a repugnance to Willoughby.” 

Repugnance,” Miss Brudenel intemiptede 
that is too harsh an expression ; your broth be- 
* 5 
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society has long been my solace and consolation, 
and through life I only wish a continuance of 
that mutual and friendly regard with which he 
has ever appeared to he satisfied.’’ 

In our first girlish intercourse, had you 
made so silly and unmeaning a speech, from my 
having been considerably the iddcr, I should 
probably have chided you witli serious repre- 
h* nsion ; and therefore, it is not likely, that I 
can now let it pass without sa3^g, there is a 
degree of selfishness in it ; not caring how you 
increase the misery of a hopeless attachment in 
another, whilst you can be flattered and soothed 
by its continuance, terming the coldness of your 
own esteem, tiie regard of friendship.” 

You do not judge me fairly, I am taken by 
surprise ; I could not fail to belief that your 
brother highly esteemed me, but that his attach- 
ment was so serious and long founded, never 
entered my imagination. How can I answer 
this letter 

Do nothing rashly ; but indeed Willoughby 
must not now be trifled with ; after due con- 
sideration, either give him hojie, or honestly and 
candidly tell him, he has not sufficient power to 
^.'flluence you to change your situation. I am 

\ nderly attached to Willoughby, and so fer- 
SO hastily 
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^ontly wish him happy, that there arc fov 
events would afford me more heartfelt satisfac- 
tion, thafi, that you should become his wife. 

But here conies my darlinj^ child, do observe, 
Mary, how sweetly, yet ,play fully slie is talking 
to her husband, — Oh what a trial, to part with 
such a girl ! Who would believe there w as such 
a disparity in their age;— I declare he looks 
almost as young as she does!*’ Mrs. V incent 
iiopi d to subdue the agitation of her friend’s 
luirul, hy turning for a minute, the current of 
her ideas ; but their conference being necessarily 
interrupted, Miss Brudenel left the room, and 
in the solitude of her own apartment reasoned 
heivt lf' into a more composed state of mind, 
and even determined, not to give a hasty ne- 
gative to M'illoughhy’s honourable proposals. . 

N\>lw ith standing her deliberation, and Mrs. 
\ inc ent's rational counsel, tlie negative was 
given; and Willoughby for some months shunned 
Ijer yoci('ty, and consequently could not be as 
usual domesticated with hi.s family and friends ; 
pleading the press of business, in order that 
MisvS Brudenel should not voluntarily absent 
herself from Ih-eeb Park. To all Mrs. Vin- 
cent’s reasoning, in favour of her brother^ she 
would only answer, — If I had a heart to be- 
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stow, how gladly would I unite my fate with 
such a man ; but, is it wise, or just to deceive 
him, by a semblance of that undivided affection, 
with which alone a delicate mind can be satis- 
fied?” 

How often in the course of human life the 
most apparently trifling occurrences lead to im- 
portant events. WiDoUjglilSy had fatejiy in .the 
cc‘urse of his profession saved Mr» Brudenel 
from some serious pecuniary losses, and as the 
latter was confined to the house by a fit of the 
gout, Willoughby felt obliged to consult him 
personally on the Business. He there saw and 
witnessed Miss Brudenefs unwearied attentions 
on a suffering parent ; and one day peculiar 
danger being apprehended, she was obliged to 
receive Willoughby alone, to give him some 
newly discovered papers, which materially con- 
cerned the subject in question* The day was 
sultry, and a threatened storm soon inundated 
the roads, whilst the most awful thunder and 
dangerous lightning might have appalled the 
stoutest heart* 

WiBoughby arose to go, — he was about to 
order his horse. 

“ You surely will not brave this storm, Wil- 
toughby,” Miss Brudenel said. 
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His answer led to other questions, and other 
answers, and he still lingered in the room ; when 
a tremendous crash of thunder, accompanied by 
a ball of electric fluid, which passed near the 
house, and damaged a chimney in its progress, 
so comydetely overcame Miss Brudenel’s agi- 
tated mind, that eho>would have fallen upon the 
ground in nearly’ an insensible state, if Wil- 
loughby's arm had not supported her. Wil- 
loughby well knew how little she gave way to 
the weakness of feminine cowardice, and that 
the awful conflict of the heavens had frequently 
excited their mutual reverence and wonder; 
but he could' not be sury^rised that with a mind 
and frame worn by a long attendance on the 
couch t>f suffering, she should thus have help- 
lessly sunk under the feelings, which isuch a ter- 
rific storm was calculated to alarm. 

She recovered sufficiently to listen to every 
endearing cy)ithet which aflection could utter, 
— and vhy, (J)h why, dear Mary, should wc 
ever y^art V ' — led to a conference which might 
he tedious in detail, but ended in a mutual good 
understanding between the parties themselves ; 
the one avowing his unalterable regard imd af- 
fection, and the other acknowledging, that, if 
the tenderest friendshiji, and her whole life 
1 * 
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spent in tlie endeiivour to promote liis lia])pi~ 
ness, eoukl satisfy, and be equivalent for his 
lorn: tried partiality ; she would no longer wish 
to have him l>ai)islied from her presence. Mr. 
and Mrs. Brudenel were of course a])i)rized of 
tlie conference as soon as the invalid could at- 
tend to the interesting communication, and 
Willoiigjjhy had hailed the retreating storm in 
‘he natural world, as the blessed liarl)inger 4)f 
a future happy calm, during tlic remnant of his 

life. 
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WjU'.n Kllinov was infovinetl of tlie ( han^re iu 
Miss lirmltMuO's sentiments, slie was w'ild witli 
jo\ ami ^oiitliliil anticipation of her dear pa])a s 
probahle Jiappiiiess ; and laughiiii^ raid crying in 
a breatli, slit‘ exclaimed, “ J low often have 1 
wished for this dehi^hlfid event! — and I am so 
ghul, lliough wc‘ ar(‘ going to live in another 
lioiis(\ tlmt it is ill this neighhourhood.** 

i\lr. lfar('oiirt had aihised a mori' suitable os- 
tabU^.!nu(‘nl for the lieiress of his friend, i^dli- 
nor liad been vm y anxiou « in tlie native gxaie-^ 
ro.sity of lier heart, to jaaoiih' pjoperly for^Irs. 
Onslow, and lilnrall^, even to tlu^ division of 
half hei- foi tinie, for the infaiit. 'i lu‘ first sug- 
gestion was of eoui.^e aili'iuled to ; hut all anx- 
iety for th(" infanfs future^ welfare was soon at 
an end, — the child di(*d ; ami the mother ap- 
pearing move tianperate in lier eonduct, w^as 
placed ahov<‘ dependence, and resided with lier 
aunt fur two or tliree years, and then married 
again, and became a farmer's wife. 
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In a few months Willoughby and Miss Bru- 
denel were united ; nor was he through life dis- 
appointed of his rational hopes of domestic hap- 
piness, but ever termed it, The richest bounty 
of indulgent heaven.”- Lady Osborn was, soon 
after her sister’s marriage, more reasonalile in 
lier conduct : among the number of the self- 
elected preachers, many, though misguided, 
were sincere in their professions and consistent 
in their practice ; humble, abstemious, and suf- 
fering persecution, “ for rigliteousness sake ; ' 
but of late, a man of imposing manners, and 
gifted with that pcculia)* style of eloquence 
wdiich extempore declamation sometimes ex- 
cites, had joined in the conventicle sc^rvice ; and 
Lady Osborn was ever one of liis enraptured 
hearers. A few godly meetings leal to some- 
thing like intimacy; and this specious coudemner 
of worldly goods, and of tlje luxuries of life, ])e- 
gan to think it was possible to j^ossess, what 
his heart really coveted, namely, — the establish- 
ment and the fortune of Ins fair and deluded 
hearer. He therefore^ spokti ^)f godly lov(‘, — of 
spiritual holiness, — of minds in unison; — of 
prayer, of fasting,— of that faith which tlie elect 
could only be saved hy,^ — and in all the incon- 
sistency of his j>rofes.sional jargon, talked of 

8 
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being led l>y the spirit to endeavour to induce 
his now surprised and indignant hearer to admit 
of liis addresses. Lady Osborn repulsed him 
him with contempt ; for to do her justice, her 
spiritual enthusiasm was not feigned, and she 
would have thought it a (degradation to listen to 
human vows of love from the same lips which 
had so ofti n poured forth the effusions (as she 
coii^ich red them) of heavenly counsel. In a few 
days this jidvcuturer (for he was nothing more,) 
absconded, taking \\ith him some property with 
which he had been entrusted ; and village ru- 
niour of his unprincipled character and conduct 
was soon confirmed by some sliocking instances 
of de])ravity. The presumption and hypocrisy 
of this man, dwelt much upon Lady Osborn’s 
mind ; her j udicious sister acted on the occasion 
with kindness and prudence, and an apparently 
chance conference wiih Mr. Dona van, wherein 
Ins mild and li])eral o])inion.s were most conspi- 
cuous, induced her to listen again and again to 
Ids arguments ; which, with an increasing inti- 
macy with his young and amiable wife, encou- 
raged the hope, that time and patience would 
lead her to the real knowledge of truth. 

The attachment between Mr. Donavan and 
r3 
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Lord Charles, continued through life ; and as 
he had ever sought to combine in his character 
the scholar, the gentleman, and the Christian, 
he liad the happiness to see him adorn tlie sta- 
tion he was destined to fill, with honour, repu- 
tation, and rectitude/ Lord Charles remained 
faithful to his boyisli attachment to Ellinor ; the 
})i‘ospect of so desirable a match on both sides, 
could not be objected to ; and the youthful 
Iviver's first misery was, the fear that I'^dliiior s 
tieauty and fortune would draw around her a 
crowd of admirers, and cause her to forget her 
t i.rly playmate and protector. Ihit, as it is noi 
often the case when an eligibU union is project- 
ed by friends and relatives, 1 Elinor’s partiality 
grew with her growth,” and ‘‘lie even a\o\ved 
in the day he was permitted to declare himsell' 
lier lover, that she had envied the su])])os(‘d 
happy l^li/aheth, when Lord Charles's pr<‘p().>~ 
session was anticipated. 

1/iizahetli never had reason to repent being 
the wife of Donavan, — her youth, her innocence, 
her judgment beyond her years; — the cultiva- 
tion and the accomidishnamts of her mind, — and 
ai)ove all, that innate piety and preference of de- 
voting an allotted portion of time and attention 
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to the practice of every species of benevolence, 
— endeared her as a companion, and promoted a 
due assimilation of pursuits, and of intellectual 
recrefitions ; nay, he was sometimes struck with 
a wcmderful coincidence of mind and manners, 
with tlic ol)ject of his edrly affections ; nor did 
the interesting observation render lilizabeth less 
dear to his once deeply wounded feelings. In 
all the unrestrained confidence of her affec- 
tionate lieart, slie w-ould often declare, that it 
retjuired the utmost extent of resolution and di- 
\ine assistance, not to consider such a husband 
the idol of h( i , Elections, instead of her mortal 
h(‘lninal(\ wliicli iu' had once emphatically 
st\led hims('lf : l)ut it is justice to add, that the 
pardiaiable (nUhnsiasui of her feelings, never 
iuteidered \A{\\ he r filial love and reverence ; 
eousidering the society of her j>arerits and other 
relatives as necessaiT to eotu])lete her liappiness. 

W' il lough h\ thiaaigh life maintained the re- 
spect alile cliaraeter of husband and friend, and 
piaetis(al all its endearing eliaritirs in their full- 
( st extent. Some tim(' after his marriage, the 
eouclusiou of a letter to Mr. Donavan (on some 
occasional absence from home) ran thus;— r- 

I have now given you a faint outline of all 
iny euiUHTiis, l)oth foreign ancl domestic ; the 
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thoughtless ridicule than serious apprehen- 
sion. 

Oh what madness it is, to stake our existence* 
in eternal happiness, to barter away the hopes of 
salvation, for the imaginary ])leasures of a world 
like this ! — a world which as formed and sup- 
ported by our great Creator, not only throws in 
our way its vices and temptations, hut also offers 
in contrast, ail the rational enjo\nients fitted for 
intellectual and dependent beings. Ai^d yet, 
Donavan, how freeiuently have human admoni- 
tion, serious warnings, and unworthy examples, 
failed to wean me from the thonghth^ss career I 
was once pursuing, — failed to convince me tliat 
to be ashamed of the past without enjoying the 
present, or looking with better hopes to the 
future, must ever prove the wretched lot of an 
unstable and dissipated character. 1 can onl) 
attribute the renewal of my mind to comj)arative 
holiness, and to the never-failing mercy of Ciod ; 
I can never too often repeat, that it is my firm 
conviction, no Reformation can be permanent, 
ttat is founded solely on deism, on unassisted 
huipan repentance, or on man’s presumptuous 
resolutions.” 

The letter finished with some less important 
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ubjects ; and Willoughby continued through 
life an exemplary instance, that stability of con- 
f^luct, and rectitude of princi])le, are ensured 
only by the practical influence of religion. 


THE END. 


LONDON : 


PKIWTEI) nv R. GILBERT, 
ST. john's-square. 



BIOGRAPHICAL WORKS, 

FriiUcd for C. and J. Rivington. 

1. SOVTI^ ACCOUNT of the LIFE and WJU'I’INGS 

of Mrs. with Original Letters and ^Tedita- 

tioris, aiui Praters, extracted from her Journal. Secont" 
Kditioii, \iith a Portrait. 2 vols. 8vo. IHs. 

2. Ml'MoinSof thoLlFEof Mrs. ELIZABETH 
CAR'J'KK, With a new Edition of her Poeni.s: to which 
are added some Aliseellaueous Es.sa^sin Prose, toJ^t*ther 
with her Notes on the fiihle, and Answers to Objections 
concerning tlic Christian Kcligion. By the Hev. Mon- 
tagu PbNNtNcroN, M.A. The Third ‘ IMitioii, with a 
Portrait. 2 vols. 8vo, ,t'l. Is. 

3. J he LIFE of the Bight Rev. TOOMAS WIL- 
SON, O.D. Lord Bishop of Sodor anil Man. the 
Rev. Hugh St4»well, Rector of Ballaugh, Isle of Man. 
With a Portrait. Second Edition. Hvo. 10s. (>d. 

4. The LIFE of the Rev. THOMAS ZOUCIL D O. 
F*L.S. Rector of Scra^ingham, and I’ichendury of Dur- 
ham. By the Rev, Francis Whang ham, M.A. I'.K.S. 
Archdeacon of Jlevelawd. To which tire annexed his 
unpublished U'oiks, consisting of the ]ji\c^s of John, 
Lord Viscount Lonsdale, Dean Sndhury, and Sir G. 
Wheler; tlie Life of Elijah; Sketches of Yorkshire Bio- 
graphy, &c. &c. III 2 vols. 8vo. £1. 4s. 

6. The LIVES of Dr. EDWARD POCOCK, the 
celebrated ( Inentalist, by Dr, Twells — of Dr. ZA- 
CHARY PEARCE, Bi.diop of Rochester, and of Dr. 
NEWTON, Bishop of Bristol, by THEMstLVK.s — and of 
the Rev. PHILIP SKELTON, by Mr. Buudy; with a 
GOmplcti; Index. In two vols. 8vo. L’l. 

'Fhe ditticnlty of procuring these laves detached 
from the volnriunou.s and expensive Works of the rc- 
«pt!ctive Authors, suggested to the I'Mitor the idea that 
a separate l-idition would be generally acceptable. 
Those ol Dr. Pocock, Bishop Pearce, and Bishop New- 
ton, contain a large Portion of highly interesting His- 
tory, FjeclcsiA.sU(;al, Political, and Literary ; and the 
Life of Mr. Skelton, though little known in this Country, 
has alw'ays been admired for its copious and umu.sing 
Anecdotes, arid Features of Character ; and as giving an 
affecting Portrait of a Divine of no common Talents, 
.piiiced in the most trying Situations and exhibiting such 
an Example ol Benevolence as rarely occurs. 








